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ON THE TRACK AND OFF THE 

TRAIN. 



CHAPTER I. 

PROLOGUE — A RAILWAY JOURNEY — A RAILROAD CAR 
— A PALACE CAR — OUR CAR — A PRETTY DIMPLED 
CHIN. 

^ A railroad train is a microcosm, and life on board 

is an epitome of the great world's doings. It em- 
bodies a condensation of the journey of life and is 
the very essence of existence, boiled down but not 
clarified. 

Conformable to conditions a ride o*er the rail is a 
comedy, a tragedy, a farce, an extravaganza or a 
practical reality. It is a dream of delight or a 
nightmare of horror; a song of love, a psalm of 
death, a bacchanalian revel, a battle or a bivouac* 
It is a poem or a bit of very blank verse. 
I Observed, it is a magic lantern, a panorama, a kal- 

eidoscope. It is " all things to all men." 

Experienced, it is a lesson, a lecture and a ser- 
mon. It is rain in the heart or sunshine in the souL 
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It brings to the surface the best and the worst that 
is in us, and it causes the evil and the good to radi- 
ate from our fellows and burn us with fierce fires or 
melt us with infinite tenderness. It shows forth the 
alpha and the omega of living and is the book of 
revelation concerning the hearts, heads and heredity 
of ourselves and our fellows. 

A railroad car is a small town, a neighborhood, a 
household. It is a home of one apartment. It is a 
kitchen, a dining-room, a sleeping-room, a nursery. 
It is a hospital, a theatre, a concert-hall, and a ball- 
room where all, perforce, must ''trip the light fan 
tastic toe.'' It is a kindergarten and a university, a 
school of design and a school for scandal. It is a 
church with aisles and seats where saints and sinners 
congregate and where some get into the wrong pews. 
The four walls of a railroad car enclose the spirit of 
all the hopes and fears, the loves and hates that 
make or mar the world, and its roof arches over 
the temples of human souls whose author and finisher 
is God. 

A palace car is all this and more : It is a royal 
residence, a reception room, a banquet hall and a 
boudoir. It is a parlor by day, and by night a dor- 
mitory. It is a rushing carriage with restful cush- 
ions. It is a cradle rocked by .steam. It is a cage 
for the flaunting of fine feathers, and has perches for 
resting, and nests for moulting. It is a retreat, a re- 
lease from the world. Draw the curtains and retire. 
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All in the merry month of May, 189 1, I had the 
peculiar fortune to find myself impressed into an ex- 
cursion with members of the Order of Railway Con- 
ductors of the United States, Canada and Mexico. 

Thursday, May 2ist, saw us, more than three hun- 
dred souls and bodies, in St. Louis, boarding a special 
train of ten Pullman palace cars on the Missouri Pa- 
cific Railway, bound for Texas. And, Oh, what a 
trip was that around the glowing circuit! There was 
a chielamang ye takin' notes ^Xi faith she's lost 'em 
— but no matter, for it's Oh ! for the things well re- 
membered ! and Alas ! for the things that cannot be 
expressed ! 

I close my eyes now and, in imagination, a flutter 
of brilliant badges, an array of gay greeting sched- 
ules and souvenirs galore, the sound of welcoming 
music and the odor of complimentary bouquets, which 
at every stopping place, and often between whiles, 
were pressed upon us, comes over me and again dis- 
tracts me with a sweet delirium. 

Our car was the **La Junta," and there I lived 
years in less than a fortnight, though still the days 
and nights flew ** swifter than a weaver's shuttle." 
There I ate and drank and slept and awakened. 
There I laughed and cried and joyed and sorrowed. 
There I lived my little excursive life out and loved 
and sometimes nearly hated — during the hours when 
we were not out in the wider world discovering that 
we had bitten off more than we well could swallow. 
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In our car we had some of the best and brightest 
beings on the train, and if our car was not their 
berthplace, there came choice spirits from the other 
cars to tarry for a season and they all returned for 
frequent sojourns. When headquarters were estab- 
lished, then began the grand promenade and ex- 
change of cards and courtesies. They snowed me 
under with the dainty bits of pasteboard, bearing^ 
names and pertinent devices. I have a coming word 
for many of the donors. To a few I exclaim in sor- 
row : 

You gave me your card — I shall cherish it ever ; 

We joyously met, alas too soon to sever ; 
Your face and your name I shall hold fast forever, 

But to Ht name to face I fear I can never. 

And some there v/ere who showed neither faces V 

nor cards to me. 

In our car was the beautiful blonde, Mrs. Foster, 
and her sister with the musical voice. Ah that con- 
tagious laughter, how it chased away the shadows ! 
And the devotion of her husband and his care of 
both ladies. Why, Mr. George HoUis buttoned the 
shoes of his wife and sister-in-law every morning ; 
and was as helpful to everybody as he was hearty of 
speech. You all know his voice ? 

I had just begun to feel at home, after joining in y 

a quiet chorus of laughter led by the lady from Los 
Angeles, when we halted at Jefferson City, Mo., and 
all filed out and down the platform to shake hands 
with Gov. Francis. It was a kindly hand-clasp and 
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a magnetic palm. May it ever symbolize true victory. 
Return to our car and learn more of its inmates, 
for there went Scanlon, the ubiquitous, of Bingham- 
ton, N. Y., frequently referred to as " that Scan'lous 
man," though beloved by all for his very pranks, ex- 
cept when assuming to be dignified. 

There, too, was the Heidelberg student with all 
his German graces, pretty as his picture, with the 
dimple in his chin. That dimple carried me back 
to my school days and I saw my little roguish seat- 
mate with her little chin that used to dimple be- 
witchingly when she smiled. I had not seen its 
counterpart for years and I seized this opportunity 
and my pencil, and "dashed- off these lines** to 

A PRETTY DIMPLED CHIN. 

A pair of eyes may woo us with a serious look or gay, 
And a rosy mouth entice us — if pleasant words 'twill say, 
A handsome hand may hold our own clasped tenderly within. 
But nothing is so "fetching" as a pretty dimpled chin. 

REFRAIN. 

A dimple in the chin's a charm — a kiss by angels given, 
When its possessor came to earth, exiled awhile from heaven. 
And ever it should keep us from sorrow and from sin — 
But there's nothing half so ^'fetching" as a pretty dimpled chin. 

A pure white brow may draw us and lift our tho'ts above. 
And a snowy throat allure us with whisperings of love, 
A tress of dark or sunny hair our very hearts may win — 
But nothing is so ^'fetching" as a pretty dimpled chin. 
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REFRAIN. 



A dimple in the chin's a chaxm — a kiss by angels given, 
When its possessor came to earth, exiled awhile from heaven, 
And ever it should keep us from sorrow and from sin — 
But there's nothing half so <*fetching" as a pretty dimpled chin. 
« « « « * 




[This does not represent the excursion train for 
that was "out of sight."] 
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CHAPTER II. 

SEDALIA. 

OUR ROUTE A REGULAR WHALE — A REEF OUT OF MY 
STOMACHER — A SUMMER SHOWER — "EVENING UP '* 

SECOND FIDDLE — STEPPED ON AND ELBOWED 

SWEET SPIRIT OF APOLOGY. 

Soon after starting on our travels, handsome com- 
plimentary time-cards from the general passenger 
department of the Missouri Pacific Railway Com- 
pany were handed to us, and here I gained my first 
expanded idea of our plan of progress : We were 
to " westward ho ! '* through Missouri to Sedalia, 
diagonalize to get a **corner*' on Kansas, cut a broad 
slice off from Indian Territory, take in the whole of 
Texas, take out the heart of Arkansas, and finish up 
Missouri. 

It was a regular whale of a trip, as outlined on 
the back of the time-cards where, caught with 
strong, black lines, the railroads scaled a big fish 
for us, its mouth at St. Louis and its broad tail tips 
reaching from San Antonio to Galveston. [Consult 
your time-cards on last page.] 

But we needs must ** take it with a grain of salt.'' 
The capital part of the feast in Texas had to be dis- 
pensed with. '• It makes me tired,*' said one disap- 
pointed traveler. ** How exh-Austin !" 
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Do you know that Austin possesses many of the 
chief attractions of the state, among them a capitol 
costing over |l4,ooo,ooo ! 

Our first real stopping place was Sedalia. But 
while yet a long ways off we were met by one who 
reversed the ancient order and was himself a prodi- *^ 

gal, for he lavished upon us graceful silken badges, 
blazoning forth the enterprise of the Bazoo, a **pa- ; 

per published for the people now on earth," which 
that same evening published the names of over 300 
of us who, for a while, thought we were in heaven. 

Wherefore ? At Sedalia music greeted us, and 
we all with palms in our hands and crowns on our 
heads (no irreverence ; we were born . so), marched 
forth to feast on nectar and ambrosia — at least that 
is what it meant to me at the Hotel Kaiser and to 
you at the Sicher, where the unsurpassed banquets 
were complimentary to the Order of Railway Con- 
ductors by the Commercial Club and business men 
of the city. I let a reef out of my stomacher and 
 lingered over the bill of fare till the room became 
** a banquet hall deserted." 

Like Indians, we should then have girded our 
loins for a fasting; but Parsons was yet unexperi- 
enced, and on the time-card, **6 a. m. for breakfast," 
looked quite close to our afternoon dinner. ^ 

A gentle rain was falling in Sedalia as we took 
carriages for a drive through the city. 

How pretty the place ! 
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How picturesque ! 

How pleasant ! 

The odor from the moist earth arose like incense ; 
and were they rain drops dimming my eyes ? There 
is some mysterious association, with us all, I think, 
that makes the scent of rain-kissed dust bear us 
back to other days and fill our eyes with tears. 

Please accept this little tribute I offer to 

A SUMMER SHOWER. 

A summer shower has drifted o'er the plain^ 
With atmosphere suggestive of lost pain, 
A hint of grief that binds us once again ; 

For there's something sadly sweet 

In the scent of the dusty street, 
When sprinkled by a sudden summer rain. 

It brings to us the presence of our dead, 
Repeats the very words they softly said 
Ere from earth their gentle spirits fled ; 

Whispers with a still, small voice, 

« Make the true, the best thy choice, 
And heavenly joys shall settle on thy head.'' 

Again, we're little children all at home — 
The rain drops' mist is mem'ry's fairy foam 
That dashes o'er us. Oh, that we might roam 

Evermore in that dear past I 

But such moments cannot last, 
Tho' sweet they are as honey and the comb. 

Ah, rain adrift, and falling on the heart I 

Our lost ideals, appearing with a start. 

Do cause our inmost souls to quake and smarts 
'Till, like this sudden summer shower. 
With lovely, gracious, cleansing power, 

Ye purify, refreshing every part. 
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After the drive I called at the offices of the Bazoo 
and the Gazette, I knew that they would give me 
my desert (dessert) though they had neither '* pi *' 
nor "plate," but I much prefer "puffs," believe me. 
Is it not gratifying to be called "young," and 
"bright" and " famous," by those who make the 
names and fames of so many ? [Beware of the one 
who decries a pretty newspaper puff and denies a 
delight in the sight of his own name in that connec- 
tion.] 

Then, the Order of Railway Conductors was get- 
ting all the glory, and my newspaper instinct re- 
belled against ** playing second fiddle " and ** circu- 
lating " as "second-class," so I "evened up," for the 
honor of the press, and have penned these lines for 
writers — and readers : 
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SECOND FIDDLE. 

Who would play second fiddle ? 

Who would be second best ? 
If this reads like a riddle. 

It may at once be guessed : 

For any one with spirit, 
Or pride in his own worth, 

If he possess true merit, 
Will prove it while on earth. 

And if he is not able 

To push his cause ahead. 

Sure he, himself 's unstable. 
Or else his cause is dead. 
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So play no second fiddle, 

If you can grasp the best, 
All life is like this riddle 

Whose answer may be guessed. 

That night there was a brilliant ball given the 
guests, and many light feet flew to the music of that 
glorious military band, which, ever since our arrival^ 
had alternated between the two ho tels'and, filled the 
hours with sunshine. 

But I sat in the hotel parlor and visited with the 
handsome couple from Cheyenne, and we all got 
into a regular western gale, fanned by the airy way 
in which the gentleman advised the unwedded to 
never despair, as even he, at last, had found the one 
maid who was made for him. 

A few of us went over early and sought rest in 
the sleeper. 

Hasty arrangements had booked me for a half 
berth with an unknown woman of luxuriant propor- 
tions, and we got behind the curtains and stepped 
on each other's feet, and apologized; and poked 
our elbows into each others sides, and apologized ; 
and slipped off* our outer garments while another 
couple pushed by us and we all four trod on and 
elbowed each other, and apologized. Then ray 
berth mate and I crept into the bunk and bumped 
our heads together, and apologized ; and after sit- 
ting down on each other, and finding that we -were 
*' wrong end to " we changed about and then we 
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raked each other with our combs, and said excuse 
me ; and pulled and tugged at each other's raiment 
— by mistake — and said beg pardon, until finally, 
two miserable beings, we laid down and kicked our- 
selves, if not each other ; and to one of us at least 
the attitude of apology became unbearable. 

Thus till I grew calmer. Then I realized that 
other sleepers were in the car for audibly through 
the growing silence came the measured music of the 
wings of Morpheus and the dissonant ** bugle blasts '* 
of his snorers. It was as soothing as the sound of 
the morning coffee-mill, and I was beginning to 
breath in unison with my neighbor, leaving cars and 
cares behind me, when into the calm burst a merry 
medley of voices crying, ** O, I beg pardon ! " ** Ah, 
excuse me !'* *' Ouch ! " *• Excuse!" •* Pardon ! " ^ 

The dancers had returned and were emulating an 
earlier example. 

Somebody snored loudly, angrily ; and an awed 
silence fell. Then a high, girlish voice cried softly: 
" Somebody's asleep ! We beg pardon. Excuse 
us!" 

Sweet spirit of apology ! I clasped it to my 
heart and went swiftly into the Land of Nod when a 
giant hand grasped and shook me thence and I came 
back with apologies on my tongue, to find the train ^ 

j)ulling out, and Sedalia a past blessing. 
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CHAPTER III. 

PARSONS. 

^* OH MY ! " — THE ATTACK ON THE EATING HOUSE AT 
PARSONS — THE HUNGRY THREE HUNDRED — A BIT OF 

SPARE RIB AND A BOILED EGG THAT PIECE OF PIE. 

THE BABY AND ITS BATH — THE KINDERGARTEN — THE 
WARDROBE — " STEADY BY JERKS." 

" Oh my !"' was the cry that, like a wandering echo, 
.finally forced itself upon our senses early in the morn- 
ing, and was taken up, with diverse degrees of mean- 
i^ig. by all on board as 6:30 o'clock came and went 
and still we heard nothing of Parsons. 

Hungry ? Try it once : Dinner at 3 p.m.; no 
tsupper and hurried preparations for a delayed break- 
fast. •* Oh my ! " 

"Perhaps you don't know," said a neighboring 
conductor, "that there is an *Oh my!' degree con- 
ferred in connection with our excursions ? But men 
.only are eligible." 
I " Tell me about it," I begged. 

** Can't," he replied ; " you are a woman," and he 

L ismiled arrogantly, but added, " it is interesting, and 

j^ :surprising to a degree " — which pun caused me to 

j ejaculate **Oh my I" and mentally jot down this 

•*' little gem," for I had heard the ladies tell of the, 

ito them, exasperating degree. 
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"OH MY!" 

The O. R. C, have a degree 

That must their spirits try, 
For all day long they sing this song — 

"Ohmyl Oh MyI OH MYI" 

And in the night, long before light, 

Their dreaming members sigh 
In ghostly style, with groan or smile, 

"Ohmyl Oh MyI OH MYI" 

And when they meet upon the street, 

Or to assembly fly 
They still will sing this curious thing, 

"Ohmyl Oh MyI OH MY!" 

But women can not learn the plan 

Or meaning of the cry. 
Members won't tell — perhaps 'tis Well. 

Ohmyl Oh My! OH MY! 

It was about here, on the famishing side of Parsons, 
that I first became impressed with the personality of 
Mr. J. Flory, the chairman of the excursion com- 
mittee. He passed through the cars announcing that 
at 7:30 o'clock we would arrive at Parsons, where we 
would have fifteen minutes for breakfast. 

And at last we arrived. We poured forth, fifteen 
scores or more, and attacked the little eating house 
that a quarter of us could not get into at once. Oh 
the wild charge we made ! (So did the eating house !) 
Oh that emphatic raid ! When will its memory fade ? 
Hungry three hundred ! As I the scene surveyed^ 
and all its meaning weighed, I to get in essayed, with. 
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the three hundred. Tall, slim and active maid — I 
came within that grade — right through the throng I 
swayed — hungry three hundred — and like a starving 
jade, on food my hands I laid, and hunger's pangs 
allayed, while the three hundred looked on and inly 
prayed, their woes too might be stayed and hunger's 
cruel blade on them no more be laid. Hungry three 
hundred 1 

Amiable three hundred ! What fun it was — after 
a body had secured a sandwich — to watch the mul- 
titude ! One little man with a big cup of coffee and 
a biscuit ran outside on the platform to refresh him- 
self, where he was beset by a ravenous, laughing 
crowd who jostled his drink and snatched at his 
bread. My escort handed me half an apricot pie 
over the heads of the hungry. As I grasped it with 
both hands I saw such a yearning look in the depths 
of a neighbor's eyes that I gave her a corner and 
shared the rest with another. It was the most de- 
licious, succulent thing I ever tasted and I carry its 
mark yet in memory and on the front breadth of 
my dress skirt where its juice trickled down. 

At last I beat a retreat carrying off bare-handed, 
a bit of spare-rib, with no spare meat on it, and a 
boiled egg with a " scrambled " shell, as souvenirs of 
the occasion. 

And we went down the track to get a good look 
at the engine with its beautiful decorations which the 
Missouri, Kansas and Texas Railway had given us 

8 
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small travelers may be cared for on a palace car and 
not miss its home nursery : Every morning the 
porter brought a pitcher of hot water to the toilet 
room where Baby was carried, undressed, and seated 
in the bowl, when a thorough washing and splashing 
was indulged in. Baby was clean and sweet and 
happy. 

There were no resident babies in our car; but 
next to us was a car containing fourteen of the best 
little creatures that ever lived. That was the kin- 
dergarten department and everybody visited the 
school. 

" Our car is a big wardrobe," said one lady ; and 
sure enough, here, there and everywhere the inmates 
had hanged, hooked and variously disposed of sur- 
plus garments till the fluttering skirts, streaming 
ribbons, flapping sleeves and nodding bonnets were 
vividly suggestive of a fancy dress bazaar. 

As we pulled rapidly away from Parsons, our car 
caught a hot-box and the train halted. On again, 
then another stop; and so, *' steady by jerks,** clear 
to Muskogee, whose name, if any ten of us could 
correctly pronounce, we were mute, and the air was 
filled with soft g's and wrong accents. 

Oh, such fields of tender wheat all jeweled in the 
sunshine ! Oh, such limitless expanse of flowery 
mead ! And such wild flowers ! We feasted on the 
Kansas fields and flowers as Oscar Wilde dined on 
the lilies, until some one said we were in the Indian 
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Territory, and Mr. Flory appeared to announce the 
prospect of a splendid dinner and plenty of time at 
the next place on our time cards if we and the hot- 
boxes would just keep cool. He said Muskogee 
all right and was laughed at for his pains. 

And finally we came to the quaint town with its 
intermingling currents of the old and the new, the 
savage and the civilized, Muskogee, the curious, 
where, as elsewhere, on this trip, we hadn't time to 
"absorb** everything desirable, though we "sponged** 
a good deal, even there. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

MUSKOGEE. 

SEEKING FOR SUSTENANCE^ — LADIES FIRST — A LEAN 
AND HUNGRY LOOKING GENTLEMAN — A STRANGE 
CROWD — MISS SIX-KILLER — PARADISICAL — SPEAK- 
ING OF MR. FLORY. 

Now, if, on investigation, we found Muskogee a 
curious and interesting spot, what must our party 
have seemed to the witnesses when the train halted 
beside the attractive depot and dining hall! Really 

j the trip seemed to be resolving itself into a frantic 

7 rush for nourishment, a fearfully funny seeking for 

sustenance. The passengers, as n^ny of them as 
could cling there, stood on the car platforms, and, as 
the train slowed up, made hasty descent to the 

! ground and fairly flew towards the depot dining- 

room. Some one grasped my hand and ran with 
me, and, though others got between us, still clung 

, to me till I thought my hand would be severed from 

the wrist, and so — struggling, pushing, hurrying — 
we 3peedily worked our way to the fast-closed doors 

I of the dining-room and stood in eager expectancy 

awaiting a chance to wedge in and ** eat something.** 
Sardines in a box were never in closer quarters or 
much more of a pickle than we. as time passed and 

, we panted and perspired and pushed a little, and 

r 
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watched the doors which now and again opened 
just a crack while some one eyed the would-be 
diners. 

Presently a melodious voice, but powerful, up- 
liked over the laughing but not too mirthful clamor 
of the crowd, and Mr. Flory again addressed us. It 
was understood that he was no orator, but Demos- 
thenes himself never made a more telling and signal 
victory than this, when, by a brief announcement of 
the incapacity of the house to seat more than half 
of the guests, he asked, "Shall it be ladies first?*' 
Though not so desperately hungry myself, for a sin- 
gle second I quaked for the gallantry of those sup- 
posed to be sinners ere they've all had their dinners. 
Only a second, then a shout like the roar of the tem- 
pest answered hjjii, YES ! My hand was released, I 
was pushed from behind and pressed from both sides 
and finally slipped gaily into the festive hall beside 
a "lean and hungry" looking gentleman who made 
faint efforts to extricate himself from the surge of 
femininty, but succumbed to the tempting bait 
spread before him and hurriedly sat down between 
two ladies and swallowed his bait as uncomfortably 
as a fish out of water. 

At each plate lay a dainty flower souvenir, and the 
most attentive of waiters hastened our ability to eat 
and get out, which we did, soon, into the strange 
crowd outside, where dusky mothers nursed their 
straight-haired offspring, and squat, dark men, 
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wearing earrings and store clothes, leaned against 
fences and convenient boxes, while bustling business 
men, in sharp contrast, stepped briskly by. 

The town looked small, quiet and unpretentious. 
We walked up a block and around the corner into 
one of the most sumptuously supplied house-furnish- 
ing establishments I ever encountered. There must 
be dainty boudoirs and magnificently appointed 
other apartments in that wild land of the East- 
erner's dreams, as well as the wigwam of the un- 
tutored Indian. By the way, didn't those dreams 
melt into thin air when the Muskogee Indian school 
was visited and beautiful Indian girls, white as "Fair 
Inez" or Ellen of song and story, responded to their 
Y tribal or individual names? 

The gentlemen from Middletown brought away a 
photograph of the girls, chiefly for the sake of the 
bright face of little Miss ** Six Killer," who is kept 
in the school^by a society in his city in New York 
State. 

Such fragrant red roses grow in Muskogee ! I 
ran down to a blooming bower near a modest cot- 
tage to steal a big bunch if no one saw me — for I 
was in haste — but a small girl brought out the shears, 
^ and with a bashful courtesy beat a hasty retreat. I 

snipped off* a small nosegay, carried the shears to 
the house and went back to the car, which soon 
trailed off through the blooming country and over- 
took more hot-boxes. Blessings on those hot boxes ! 
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How they called a halt at some of the most Paradis- 
ical spots where Flora had flung her mantle ! It 
was simply irresistible, and before the ardent wheel 
cases acquired an even, normal temperature, nearly 
the entire body of travelers had made flying trips 
out into the scented fields to return with hands full 
of glowing '^blossoms, and stems that dripped what 
resembled milk, and molasses ; and some brought ^ 

thorns in their fingers and bugs on their bodies. 
The gentleman from Springfield, Mr. J. J. Vascon- 
cellos, conductor on the Wabash, who is used to 
bloomy Illinois acres, saw me leaning from the lower 
steps of the platform looking at the gleaners, and, 
with finished courtesy he handed me an evanescent 
bunch of filmy white blossoms, as spiritual as the y 

souls of departed roses. They lived but a brief 
hour, hence memory holds them dearer, as are all 
fleeting joys. 

It was a day of activity, and, though an alert, it 
was a weary company that, with the waning day 
drew near to Texas, and the advance guard of the 
"Border City's" hospitality. 

Speaking of Mr. Flory's lately discovered talent 
for speech-making, led to a train of thought, the 
outcome of which is the following lines, which I re- >. 

spectfully dedicate to Mr. Joseph Flory, of St, 
Louis, to whom the excursion is indebted for so 
much : 
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OPPORTUNITY. 

Until the opportunity is airly given — 

And oft it falls unheeded as the rains of heaven — 

Man knows not, dreams not what or where his talents are, 

Or whether chained to earth or « harnessed to a star.*' 

Some let the gracious, golden chance fore'er slip by. 

And on the lower plane, calm and contented, lie 

Thro'out life's space ; while others, lifting yearning gaze, 

In vain behold the star whose pure, celestial rays 

Shine not for them, yet seek to reach it. Noble souls ! 

Surely God's future must for such have precious goals. 

And some, the chosen ones, the wise, the strong, the fine. 

Who feel the pulsings of the living light, divine. 

That fain would bathe their spirits and their lives illume. 

These, with -swift insight and true courage, pierce all gloom. 

Fast grasp the glorious opportunity that's lent. 

And learn the blessedness of talents heaven sent. 

I have since learned that, in my lines, I builded 
better than I knew, as far as applicability is con- 
cerned, for I have the following bit of bright history 
to relate : On a farm, near Logansport, Ind., in 
June, 1856, Joseph Flory was born, and there he 
lived "near to nature's heart,*' developing a fine 
physique and true nobility of character, until, at the 
age of sixteen, April 26, 1873. he went to braking 
between LaFayette and Fort Wayne, Ind., on the 
T. W. & W., now the Wabash railway. Those same 
distinguishing characteristics of his boyhood have 
strengthened with his years, making the upright, 
generous and chivalrous gentleman who has risen 
from one position to another with never a discharge 
from any, up to the honorable position of passenger 
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conductor. April 26, 1876, Mr. Flory was promoted 
to running a freight train between LaFayette and 
Danville for the same company, in which position 
he remained until March, 1882, when he resigned to 
accept a freight train on the L. N. A. & C. Railway, 
between LaFayette and Chicago. In May of the 
same year he was promoted to the position of pas- 
senger conductor, between Louisville and Chicago, 
resigning^ the following September to accept a fast 
freight train between Moberly, Mo., and St. Louis,, 
for the Wabash. This train he ran for one year 
when he was promoted to a passenger train between 
St. Louis and Kansas City, which is his present run. 
In his early manhood, June 20, 1876, Mr. Flory 
married Miss Emma Johnson, of LaFayette, Ind., 
one of the brightest and most charming of girls. V 

Three children have blessed their union — Harry, now 
aged 14 years, Frank F., 8 years, and little Nellie, 
aged 2 years, the pet of the home, and the dainty 
queen of the Order of Railway Conductors* Excur- 
sion, to which party this history will be of especial 
interest. 

Mr. Flory was elected President of the Mutual 

IP 

Aid and Benefit Association of Conductors of the 
United States, Canada and Mexico, at the meeting 
in Chicago last November, an honor which all his y 

friends will appreciate, and a position he will fill with 
credit to all concerned. 
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CHAPTER V. 

I DENISON. 

AS WE DREW NEAR TO TEXAS — THE LONE STAR STATE 
I IS OURS — THE GATE CITY's DELEGATION — WE MARCH 

I FROM THE DEPOT— GOOD CHEER — I GO TO THE 

) HOP IN MY TRAVELING SUIT AND AM FALLEN IN 

LOVE WITH IN A SPIRITUAL WAY TO BED AGAIN. 

A SERENADE — TO DENISON. 

It was as we drew near to Texas that elaborate 
corsage bouquets and great pins to fasten them on 
were sent forward to the ladies by the Denisonites, and 
things more substantial presented to the conductors. 

And on the hitherward side of the river a delega- 
tion of ladies and gentleman from the city met us, 
and, passing from car to car with cordial words, with 
smiles and cards, bade us a royal welcome to the 
magnificent Lone Star State, whose bright beams 
made our southern trip memorable among all jour- 
neys ever taken. Truly Texas is a star of the first 
magnitude — a world whose orbit takes in every- 
thing. And that world of wonders was ours from 
the time we crossed its borders until — yef. For, says 
not the gentle Ella Wheeler Wilcox : 

** That which we had we still possess. 

Though leaves may drop and stars may fall ; 
No circumstance can make it less, 
Or take it from us, all in all." 
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We received the delegation standing, the courtesy 
being suggested by the action of Mr. and Mrs. 
Beatty, who arose to their feet with spontaneous 
politeness when the object of the visitors was indi- 
cated. In all the genial assemblage, there were no 
more quick-witted, sympathetic, refined and charm- ^ 

ing people than Mr. and Mrs. James Beatty of 
Boone, Iowa. 

And directly the flood-gates were opened and we 
floated in, over Red River, to a perfect ocean of 
Texas delights. 

Being on the border, Denison is called the Gate 
City. Though she had but a brief time for prepa- 
ration, how wide she flung her portals ! 

We marched from the depot, in weary but willing 
procession, up to the opera house, where our chiefs 
were seated on the stage, and we, with a welcoming 
host, filled the body of the house, and listened to a 
beautiful speech by — if it was not the Hon. W. M. 
Peck, I have mixed my measures and will ask a 
bushel of pardons. Much is to be excused me in 
the way of confusion of ideas and facts concerning 
Denison, as you will soon be made to see. 

Our Mr. Flory made a characteristic, terse and 
admirable response to the speech of welcome ; and 
then, after hearing a hearty invitation to all to return 
to the hall after supper to a hop, we marched back 
to the depot hotel and were again anxious to be 
fed. It was ladies first again and no abatement of 
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the genuine cordiality with which the gentlemen 
seconded the motion. I understand that Denison 
possesses 16,000 inhabitants ; but her fare that night 
smacked of a city of millions — and some of us 
smacked as mightily, I fear, for the supper was 
worth it. 

Our ladies were too tired to ** finify " for the hop, 
but nearly all went in traveling array. I was glad 
to be thus kept in countenance, for my berth-mate 
assured me that the trunk containing my one dress- 
up gown was inaccessible, which, was no trial then, 
but oh, later on ! 

Some of the prettiest souvenirs we received any- 
where, were beautifully bound and illustrated books 
presented here by the Denison board of trade — 
** Glimpses of Denison, Texas." The city must be 
as beautiful as' the souvenir, judging from the pic- 
tures and the statements. 

We went early to the hop. I gave my card to 
one of the O. R. C. reception committee, who kindly 
brought and introduced to me the editor of the 
Sunday Gazetteer^ Mr. B. C. Murray, who exerted 
himself to have me meet at least the Press and Bar 
of the city. One, claiming to be of the latter pro- 
fession, a handsome, dark and dashing man, asked 
me to dance ; but I fear the tripping feet of those 
who are too familiar with the bar — besides mistrust- 
ing my own step, long unused to dancing — so I 
gently declined. 
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Later the gentlemen returned and made an elo- 
quent and interesting plea which moved me greatly. 
He said that while dancing he had thought contin- 
ually of me ; that he understood that I was a writer. 
Would I promise to write to him after I reached 
home ? He really believed he was — ^yes, he knew 
he was in — would I write ? He had always thought a 
lawyer and a writer would form a good partnership, 
and he wanted me to write to him. The situation- 
grew very interesting to me and to another listener, 
and I finally promised that I would " write him up '^ 
— which if I have not done coolly and fully is be- 
cause I believe he really is a gentleman, and I am 
not. 

After this I sought my escort. He had disap- 
peared. I looked for my berth-mate, or fellow car- 
mates. All were gone. Among the people on the 
floor^ the badge-wearers seemed to be in the minor- 
ity, and some of them were leaving. I appealed to 
a ^descending couple to escort me back to our car 
and they cheerfully acquiesced. On the way I over- 
took my sleeping companion, and we soon reached 
our wheeled retreat, where we again crowded and 
involuntarily caressed each other, with more elabo- 
rate apologies than the night before. I retreated to 
the narrow end of the car, let down my hair and 
gave it a combing once more, while giving my berth- 
mate a chance to retire. 

Then I came back, and, sitting on the edge of the 
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bunk with my head and feet outside the curtains and 
all three very near the floor, I was unbuttoning my 
shoes preparatory to climbing over my berth-mate 
who " preferred tiie foreside," when in came my 
whilom escort with a rebuke for my desertion. I 
offered an apology as humble as my attitude when I 
learned that, when sought, I had disappeared. 

I was too tired to offer vindication, when I finally 
climbed in and over, and made myself small against 
the inner wall. The night was warm and soothing 
and in spite of many drawbacks, soft sleep was 
stealing over my tired senses when the voices of 
singers broke the spell and threw another over me. 

A serenade ! I sat up on my elbow and held my 
breath. A voice outside, near my window, said : 
" We have had so little chance, but we wanted to 
do what we could to entertain the O. R. C.,'* and 
then skilful fingers *' picked upon the strings'* and 
charming voices sang " songs in the night." They 
passed to the next car, and I laid down gently and, 
as the music melted in the distance, I again slept 
the sleep of the traveler. 

We made a night run to Dallas, whose bright 
smile haunts us still. 

For the O. R. C. I have penned a few lines 

TO DENISON. 

Oh, Texas is the star of States, 

A luminous, fair world, 
That made us welcome to her best. 

As thro' her space we whirled. 
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And Denison is the gateway grand 
Thro* which we entered there, 

To find her kind reception 
Almost beyond compare. 

For nothing was too good for us — 
*Tis well our stay was brief, 

Else had we tried to grasp too much. 
And so had come to grief. 

All honor to fair Denison, 
Who welcomed us with pride, 

And sped our parting daintily, 
As friends send forth a bride. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

DALLAS. 

BOOTS AND BONNETS — AN UNWASHED THRONG AT IHE 
DOOR — A SWEET, INNOCENT EXHIBITION — DALLAS 
IS OURS, AND ALL ELSE FREE — CHAMPAGNE AND 
REAL PAIN — OAK CLIFF — " HURRAH FOR DALLAS.** 

Our time-cards had stated, '* breakfast in Dallas 
at 7:30.'* 

We were up early to get on our boots and bon- 
nets, and shake the wrinkles out of our dresses and 
tsmooth them out of our brows. 

My berth-mate looked tired, but she came up 
smiling, and said I had crowded her. I had lost all 
tny hairpins, and couldn't find my tooth-brush. She 
gave me a hairpin and earnestly offered to lend me 
her tooth-brush. I accepted the pin with the deep 
:gratitude which only a woman can feel for the pos- 
■session of that little weapon of defense ; and, hav- 
ing buttoned my shoes with it, I caught up my locks 
and, swinging out into the aisle, made towards the 
toilet room. I was late, but there stood a line of 
swaying ladies, with rumpled hair and unwashed 
faces, awaiting their turns to make their toilets. 

It was a dainty little lady from the East who held 
the fort, and she had no idea, as she leisurely curled 
ier bang and comfortably dressed herself, that a 



42 ON THE TRACK AND 

" great unwashed " throng would confront her tardjr 
reappearance. 

My turn was last, but I slipped up near the door 
and vigorously tried the handle. Then I made a 
mental study of my friends with the tumbled tresses. 
Impatient? Not outwardly. As a rule I never met' 
more true and gentle womanhood than bloomed 
under my watchful eyes in our car and on our train. 

There stood the cousins from Indiana. I think 
they had beautiful faces ; but it was the charm or 
their ways that first won me. Quiet, modest, but 
self-possessed, they were courteous to all, yet suffi- 
cient unto themselves ; and the clear light in their 
young eyes was as serene and friendly as that glow- 
ing in the eyes of childhood. As we waited, a 
happy thought struck Miss Dovie, the taller, as she 
caught her reflection in the long, attenuated mirror 
in the clothes-press door, and she shook out the 
lengths of her wonderful dark hair. She was taller 
than the average woman, with a perfect form and 
that rare grace of bearing more attractive than any 
beauty. And her hair ! It was heavy, and fell 
down to her knees, in a perfect glory. It veiled her 
like a beautiful cloud ; but the girl, unconscious of 
our admiration, deftly combed and plaited, and 
bound up her braids, and gave such a sweet, inno- 
cent exhibition of the beauty of untrammeled mo— 
tion, that, when she finished her task with a satisfied 
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pat and a sigh of relief, I sighed too, and she smiled 
down into my appreciative eyes. 

Sending the porter in search of my hairpins, I 
let down my hair and tried to dress it by my dumpy 
reflection in the short, broad glass in the toilet-room 
door. My antics were in comical contrast to the 
performance I had just witnessed, and I made haste 
to recoil my locks, and secure them with a collec- 
tion of contributed pins. 

As I finished, my mirror was pulled away from 
me and in its place appeared the little lady from the 
East who presented a face so pleased, and then so 
surprised and abashed, and who offered so pretty an 
apology for her delay that we all forgave her on the 
spot; and I was sorry I had rattled the door knob. 

Then speedily we were all ready for breakfast ;. 
and, as the train approached the Dallas depot, said 
to be the finest in the South, we heard the joyous 
music of their band and knew that there too we were 
welcome. And such a welcome ! And such a suc- 
cession of liberal-handed, open-hearted courtesies 
as were showered upon us ! 

Free hacks carried us to the best hotels and we 
fared sumptuously, I was taken to the magnificent 
McLeod. Speeches were made, responses given 
and — I don't know just how, nor when, nor where,, 
but the city was given to us, the city with every- 
thing in it. One couldn't buy anything. Evea 
postage stamps were handed out gratis when certain 
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conductors went to buy some. Our crimson badges 
with their O. R. C. devices and their silver eagles 
and fringes carried us everywhere and gave us all 
we found there. 

We were driven through the beautiful city of 
65,000 inhabitants (all ours) and with proud eyes noted J 

the handsome thoroughfares, the architectural beauty 
and elegance of the business and residence build- 
ings, and the good taste everywhere manifested. 

We came back much elated and were set down 
before an erstwhile vacant store» where I heard a 
champagne luncheon was to be served. It proved 
to be "champagne to real friends and real pain to 
sham friends," for a few who did not enter learned 
afterwards that drinks and delicacies of all kinds 
were theirs for the taking. ' 

If there is any body of men in this world that 
Jcnows the beauty and necessity of temperance, and 
how to use without abusing the good things of life, 
it is the Order of Railway Conductors. I am a 
temperance advocate myself, and right here I want 
to testify to the fact that, although every day during 
this excursion quantities of the finest liquors were 
presented to **our train," I never saw one of the 
party lose "his balance, mentally or otherwise ; and 
the only foul language I chanced upon was that in- ^ 

dulged in one evening by a hen-pecked man when 
out of his wife's hearing. 

But free distribution of even the finest and lightest 
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of wines is not an unmixed blessing, and the woes 
■of the cup often come home upon the givers. 

From the lunch-room we hastened to the station 
for a rapid transit to the picturesque suburban city 
of Oak Cliff, which they call ''the Home of the 
Vassar of the South." 

Like bees the crowd swarmed into the open cars, 
and I climbed up into a front seat and was crowded 
over close to a self-respecting farmer, not in holiday 
^arb, who sat in the further end. Just as I sat down, 
a young man, a mere boy, with a flushed face, and 
wearing fine raiment, pulled himself up by my far- 
mer, and in polished but maudlin tones said, "Don't 
let me fall off." Then he staggered and sat down 
partly between us and on both our laps, ashamed, 
but unable to help himself or to hold his tongue. 
"Excuse me, sister," he said to me. "Tm sorry, but 
our good people have been too generous in their 
treatment of us, and I drank their champagne." 

" Never mind now. Keep quiet,'* I murmured, 
but he turned and lifting his voice said, ** Brother, 
*scuse me for coming 'tween you and your wife. 
She's fine lady — " 

Some one touched me on the shoulder and said, 
^* Here is a place for you back here." 

I got away from the boy and his apologies and 
gratefully took a back seat. 

I suppose the situation was funny, but, oh, the 
pity of it ! 
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Then the train dashed ahead, the band began to 
play, and we were flashed over as pretty a bit of 
country as one need care to see, to "the beautiful 
residence and educational city of the southwest,*^ 
Oak Cliff, which, then only two years old, had in 
June, 1890, 7000 inhabitants. */ 

The Dallas Land and Loan Company are the pro- 
jectors of the design which has accomplished magi- 
cal results. The thrift and means of the people are- 
manifested so plainly that even we who flew could 
read them. Intoxicating liquors cannot be found 
anywhere within the limits of Oak Cliff, nor are 
questionable resorts of any kind tolerated. The 
city's name is taken from its oak-clad cliffs that lift 
250 feet above Dallas and give views of that beauti- 
ful city lying to the north. Columns could be writ- 
ten of the refreshing and dainty resort, its residences, 
costing from jIlSOO to ;J50,000, its graded and 
macadamized streets and avenues, its 20,000 shade 
trees which the company has caused to be set out 
the entire length of all the streets, its charming 
views, its waterworks and electric lights, its new 
;^ 100,000 hotel, its theatre, its splendid schools and 
other attractions ; but we had not time to devote to 
everything, so we marched out to the summer gar- 
den adjoining Oak Cliff Park's 125 acres of natural 
and improved beauties, where refreshments had been 
prepared for us. 

I am sure Dallas must have heard of the stomachs;- 
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of her guests, for within seven hours she offered 
them three elegant repasts. 

And the O. R, C. did all full justice. 

We took seats within the pavilion, and as I 
grasped the sandwiches and coffee brought me, the 
handsome blonde youth who had sat down on me in 
the car, came in and sat down on the bench across 
the table from me. He was very ill and white now, 
and I thought of his mother, and there came a lump 
into my throat that took away all desire for my 
sandwich. 

Soon we raced back to the cars, through a little 
sprinkle of rain, and made the circuit back to Dallas 
where the O. R. C. had the hearty words ** Hurrah 
for Dallas ! " printed on white'satin badges and dis- 
tributed to the Dallas order and to us. And we 
boarded our train for Fort Worth. 

In the following all too weak lines I have tried to 
do justice to 

DALLAS. 

Oh, Dallas, noble Dallas, 

Fair city of the South, 
Thy beauty all are praising 

Thy name's in every mouth ; 

Yet words are all too feeble 

To show thy glories forth 
Or praise thy charming people 

And demonstrate their worth. 

Enough that thou hast given 

Thyself to be our own. 
We*ll cherish thee forever — 

Our hearts shall be thy throne. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

V ON THE TRAIN. 

THE ONE hour's RUN FROM DALLAS TO FORT WORTH 
— A CHARM — A TRIBUTE TO CONDUCTOR COLE — 
THE SWEETEST SINGER — AND HE WAS WONDROUS 

WEisz — MR. Davidson's trick — mr. everett 

LOOKS FOR the BREWERY MAN — THE BACK OF A 

HANDSOME HEAD DALLAS GETS MORE CREDIT 

SIMPLY CAPTIVATING — LINES TO M. W. SCANLON^ 
BINGHAMTON, NEW YORK. 

Fort Worth, through her Chamber of Commerce, 
had sent a delegation through to Dallas to meet our 
special train. Was ever such salutatory from 30,000 ( 

people to 300. 

And that hour's run from Dallas the delightful, 
to Fort Worth the fair — it was an hour full fraught 
with incident and fancy. I visited with my car- 
mates and it was like a hasty tour of other countries. 
Never shall I forget the gentle courtesies of my 
new-found friends and the spirit of comradeship that 
enfolded and made me more than ever comfortable* 

Besides those mentioned, in our car was the bright, 

vivacious little lady from Nashville, Tenn., with her ^ 

sunny temperament that made light for everybody* 

She wore a charm suspended from her watch chain 
that, this day, I begged leave to examine and she 
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granted it with a just and charming pride. It was a 
beautiful gold medal bearing on one side the words 
*' Conductor, from Howard Association, Memphis, 
Tenn./* and on the reverse side " D. A. Cole, for 
Services During Epidemic 1878." There are but 
four or five medals, similar, in existence, I believe, 
and it was given said Mrs. Cole, for duties faith- 
fully performed, the recipient having, during all that 
fatal season, never missed a trip on his route from 
that dread point and back again. All honor to the 
hero who faced terrors worse than cannon mouths, 
for sake of duty and humanity. The O. R. C. I 
know will join me in 

A TRIBUTE 

fTo Conductor D. A. Cole who never missed a run over his line 
through the fever-stricken district of Tennessee in 1878.] 

Not alone on the broad fields of battle 

Are the deeds of our brave heroes done. 
He's a soldier as valiant as any, 

Who keeps up a perilous run. 
Bringing his train thro' in safety, 

" When pestilence walketh abroad," 
And who cares for the welfare of others, 

Regardless who blame or who laud. 
And we who but hear of the courage 

Displayed by our brother that year — 
A courage sublime we acknowledge, 

Remembering the grave cause for fear. 
We feel to cry — Bravo ! My brother ! 

God grant you the best on earth's run 
With a final "lay oft" in His Kingdom, 

When the ** great trip " is over and done. 
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In our car was, perhaps, the sweetest singer on , 
the train, Mrs. Davidson of Evansville, Ind. In 
fact, there was a good-sized choir of voices there, as 
I was soon to learn, and their strength was supple- 
mented by the ringing voices of the "Dutch" and 
•* Irish " pardners — as they were pleased to dub 
each other. Very often 

There was a man in our car 

And he was wondrous Weisz, 
And all that happened, near or far, 

He saw with both his eyeisz. 

And what he saw with both his -eyeisz, 

With all his might and main, 
He showed to Scanlon and, like Weisz, 

He looked and looked again. 

Mr. Davidson of our car was filled with a quiet / 

humor that frequently convulsed his companions. 
Large, with a smooth, boyish face, and innocent air,, 
his jokes were always unexpected. It was back 
among flower fields that, when others were gather- 
ing offerings for the ladies, he secretly prepared him 
a huge nosegay with a background of lettuce and a 
young onion center, well hidden from view with ver- 
benas. Then he gracefully held it to the expectant 
noses of the ladies, who, on courtesy bent, sniffed 
heartily and then fell over — one of them, at least,. ^ 

who detests the " much despised, healthy vege- 
table." 

One of the most blithesome gentlemen on the 

train was Mr. J. E. Everett of Port Jervis, N. Y., who 
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with his charming wife, lived in our car. He was 
looking for the *' brewery man '* all the way from 
Dallas till we found him in Fort Worth, where the 
business is 3'et young. [It was in Hot Springs that 
we found bruin in its infancy, though.] 

"Are you the brewery man ? '* asked Mr. Everett 
of all passers-by. 

"No, sah;" said our porter, "he's in the bufifet." 

Bright lad ! He knew where a brewing of tea 
could be had, and he turned the tables (tea-tables) 
against his tormentor. 

"You wanted to see Mr. Clark," said a freight 
conductor: "There he goes now," and I turned to 
look after a figure just passing out of the car, and 
caught a glimpse of a pair of broad shoulders and 
the back of a handsome head. ** That's our Grand 
Chief Conductor. Flory is a dandy speaker, but I 
want you to hear Clark speak. Thafs what we hire 
Mint for*' and the young man settled his hat on the 
side of his head. 

"I want to see Grand Secretary Daniels, too," I 
ventured. 

" He doesn't like to, particularly, but he can talk, 
too," was the response. 

"I tell you Mayor Connor and Col. Guild, repre- 
senting the Dallas Board of Trade, deserve great 
credit for the way they helped the boys to turn that 
city over to us," said Mr. Flory. How eagerly I 
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caught the words, and how gladly I give the gentle- 
men credit due ! 

It was during this hour that I had a delightful 
visit with Mrs. George HoUis, of Los Angeles, one 
of the best read, best versed in Eastern and Western 
lore and best able to make her knowledge entertain- 
ing to listeners of any lady I ever met. Born and 
raised in Boston, several years residence in the Far 
West has given a point to her culture that is simply 
captivating, and I was a willing subject, using all my^ 
arts to make her tell things, and joying in her 
laughter as we do in the songs of birds. 

Here ** that Scan'lous man " began to assume na- 
tional characteristics that have since led me to indite 
and dedicate these 

LINES. 

[To M. W. Scanlon, of Bioghamtoa, New York.] 

For a jolly, gay, good humor, and wit without a sting, 

For a smile as bright as silver, and a laugh with a golden ring. 

For one to share your jokes and joys, and make them double appear,. 

The Irish lad is unexcelled, and the whole world holds him dear. 

For a gravely tender pity, and a pure, undying love. 

For a bravery of spirit, and the harmlessness of the dove, 

For sympathy deep and true as steel, and a sigh to answer your tear,. 

The Irish lad is unexcelled, and the whole world holds him dear. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

FORT WORTH. 

THE CHAMBER OF COMMERCE — OUR RUNNING SCHEDULE 
— MAYOR SMITH GIVES US THE KEYS OF THE CITY — 
GEN. CAMERON ADOPTS US — I HEAR CONDUCTOR 
CLARK SPEAK — "FLORY ! FLORY ! " — WE FIND THE 
BREWERY MAN — I TAKE A DRINK, AND AM "RUN IN" 

BY A POLICEMAN — WHO WEAR THE SILVER STAR A 

CAUTIOUS PEEK INTO THE DIM VASTNESS — APOLLOS 
AT THE NATATORIUM. 

We pinned our pretty Fort Worth badges on over 
>^ those already there and I flaunted two shades of 

red, apple green, white, and last, sage green from 
the wise little City of Fort Worth. 

And directly we reached that superb center of ac- 
tivity, self-styled — and justly — "The brilliant in the 
coronet of the Southwest.^* There another recep- 
tion committee, a delegation from the Chamber of 
Commerce, met and escorted us on the electric cars 
from the Union Depot to the elegant building of the 
Board of Trade. 
^ The Chamber of Commerce presented us with a 

" running schedule " of our trip through their city, 
which is as unique and pleasing a souvenir as the 
journey afforded us. It reads — 

"One Bell: Arrive at Fort Worth 3:15 p. m. 



i 



60 ON THE TRACK AND 

Received at Union Depot by reception committee 
of Chamber of Commerce, 

" Two Bells : Houston street and Arlington lines 
of electric cars from Union Depot to Board of Trade 
building. No passes. No fares. 

" Arrival at Chamber of Commerce hall. 

" Special order for right of track. Address of 
welcome by Hon. J. Peter Smith, Mayor of Fort 
Worth, chief dispatcher. 

" The O. R. C. will run regardless. 
We pass. 

" Response by E. E. Clark, Grand Chief Conductor. 

" Tank Station, of pure artesian water in the hall. 

" Texas best — while the band plays. 

*' Visit to the Texas Brewing Company's works. 

" One hour for dinner. Dinner at Pickwick, Ellis, 
and Arlington Hotels from 5:30 to 6:30 p. m. 

"Stop Over Privileges: Excursions to Arlington 
Heights, Riverside, Como Club Park, and other 
places via Riverside, Arlington and City Loop Elec- 
tric lines, starting from corner of Houston and 
Seventh streets. 

" Delegate badges pass over all the above lines. 

"The Commercial Club, Sixth and Main streets, 
Elk's Club, Fourth and Calhoun streets. Natato- 
rium. Third and Rusk streets, extend a cordial wel- 
come to the Knights of the Rail and their friends. 

'* Every citizen of Fort Worth does likewise. 

*' Ten p. m., all aboard. 
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** Should auld acquaintance be forgot ? " 

The schedule was embellished about the borders 

with these legends : 

" A pure city with pure water." 

" We cotton to the world." 

" All railroads lead to Fort Worth." 

" There are no empty houses in Fort Worth." 

" Two hundred artesian wells." 

" Twenty large manufactories." 

" Our schools and churches are a State pride." 

''Population in 1876, 1 123; population in 1891, 

30,000." 

The Fort Worth Chamber of Commerce paid us 

<listinguished honors and merits our especial praise. 

Its officers are K. M. Van Zandt, president ; Thomas 

J. Hurley, T. D. Andrews and John C. McCarthy, 

vice-presidents; E. S. Biden, secretary; M. B. 

Loyd, treasurer. 

Their reception committee was composed of A. W. 

Caswell, chairman, Zeno C. Ross, T. B. Burbridge, 

T. D. Andrews, Howard Peak, T. J. Hurley and 

George Hendricks. 

At the hall we witnessed the carrying out of part 

of the planned schedule. Mayor Smith gave us the 

keys of the city, said the town was ours without a 
^ > reserve, and his felicitous style made us feel that the 

giver went with the gift. 

And that far-famed, courteous and admirable 
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Speaker, Gen. R. A. Cameron, made a magnificent 
address, one that made us feel that we were his. 

And then I heard Grand Chief Conduetor Clark 
speak, and surely, if " the value of a thing is the 
money it will bring," Mr. Clark earns all he gets and 
more — if all his talks are as brilliant yet as practical 
as the one I so much enjoyed that afternoon. I 
think the gentleman's shapely head and broad shoul- 
ders do not promise more than his ready tongue and 
noble voice can carry out. 

Secretary Daniels was called for, but didn't show 
up. 

" Flory ! Flory ! " cried the conductors, and the 
orator of the excursion came forward with the best 
talk he had yet made. He told how even he was 
astonished at the magnificence of Texas, her won- ^ 

derful advancement and great achievements, and he 
could imagine the effect upon some of the visitors 
from afar who, he verily believed expected when 
they reached his City pf St. Louis to find Indians 
running wild and white men with horns growing on 
their heads. He voiced the sentiments of the O. R, 
C. and friends when he said he believed if the State 
of Texas were any larger it would kill the excursion 
party with kindness. 

I followed the crowd, and we went out and found ^ 

" the brewery man " in his elegant stone castle. I 
felt ill; wretched; and I said, "Yes, Til do it 1 FU 
drink some beer ! *' And I drank one little glass of 



(aff3£^?w»rn*— '^s?"' 



, ••'I'll'J^ijII 




ff, but of 
wandered 



iQp^^'^ia'f ^teries of 
tf^Bin^naJl'.^lAIr. Flory 
r^|#'#i' W<Sm and they 

^^^^Mi^Ji^SA'^'^i^ tiardly in 




■^gZneron, and 

^^i^dshake. 

lent sight- 

iper office, 

titt^^nd, with a 

me to the 

of men to 

:-=-^-JS^t p«tty tall 

:E|^!S!^i^^nce, it is a 

"^"^"tDsiirith his at- 

^^c^d under ar- 

!*^;=^lly replied 



66 ON THE TRACK AND 

to his question, each accompanied with a stately 
military salute. I learned that many years ago he 
used to live in Little Rock, but at the close of the 
war he left for Texas. He gave me his name, but 
in my agitation I lost it. 

We came to a handsome stone building. ** Here's 
a place I want you to see," he said, with a salute. 
** You must go in here." 

He said must ! 

I thought of my one little beer and looked hastily 
at the gray stone walls, but no bars crossed the win- 
dows, and the wide doors at the entrance stood hos- 
pitably open. 

Still I wanted to go to a newspaper office, and I 
said so. 

" There is one on the next corner ; you can go 
there first," he said, gravely ; **but I want you to go 
in here. This is our Natatorium^' and he saluted. 

" Oh, a sanitary policeman," I whispered. "Very 
well," I said aloud. And we paced on and went to 
the office ; but the editor was out. 

Then we went back to the Natatorium. 

" Go in," he said, "and if you don't find your 
friends inside I will take you back to the hotel." 

I ran up the flight of stone steps, through the 
hall and into a brilliant reception room, where I 
found several familiar faces. I hastened to a front 
window. There on the pavement below stood my 
policeman, erect, vigilant, patiently waiting. 
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How kind and knightly he had been ! 

I went back to the door and cordially thanked 
him. He saluted and withdrew. 

With special reference to my Fort Worth police- 
man, I have penned these lines for all : 

WHO WEAR THE SILVER STAR. 

Here's to our guardians everywhere — 

We hail them near and far — 
The courteous, blue-coated men, 

Who wear the silver star. 

They're tall and straight and strong of hand. 

Naught can their good looks mar. 
The brave policemen of our land. 

Who wear the silver star. 

For if, in putting riot down, 

They meet with blow and scar, 
These only dignify the men 

Who wear the silver star. 

And even though, as sometimes seen, 

They've faces black as tar. 
You'll find all " white " when duty calls, 

Who wear the silver star. 

Then drink the wine of praise with me — 

Come, step up to the bar — 
Here's to the true, blue-coated ones 

Who wear the silver star. 

"Want to look through the building?" inquired a 
pleasant voice, and several of us followed an agree- 
able young gentleman into the dreamy depths of the 
hot and cold rooms below, where Turkish, Russian 
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and plain baths are administered with all that could 
be desired of oriental magnificence. " 1 dreamed 
that I dwelt in marble halls," but that air was differ- 
ent from this that clung to the stones about me, and 
I again sought the upstairs, where, off from the main 
hall, I heard a tremendous splashing. 

**The swimming pool," said an attendant. 

'• For ladies ?" I asked, and I went carefully 
through the half dark hall and took a cautious peep- 
into the dim vastness beyond. 

Ye gods and little fishes ! What was it ? Ani- 
mated statuary ! 

I noticed a few ladies inside on the outside — 
inside of the door, outside of the water — and I 
joined them. In the great pool, fifty by one hun- 
dred feet, were the handsomest men of our train,. J 
looking truly like gods and sporting like fishes. 

In their scanty attire, by the obscure 1 ght, the 
men gleamed marble white and were Apollos, every 
one, with exquisite grace and muscular perfection. 
It was beautiful, so said we all. And '* such fun!" 
cried "that Scan'lous man," as he leaped from the 
spring-board and, turning a somersault high in the 
air, plunged into the shining pool. 

I watched them, standing on an airy platform,, 
catch the knotted rope suspended from the center 
of the ceiling as it was tossed to them, and theft 
swing off to disappear in the water. I watched the 
trapeze, and the toboggan slide, and all the other 
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trappings and the frolicsome creatures who performed 
on them, until envy filled my soul. 

*' Have you had a bath yet?" asked Mrs. Cole. 

"I? No. Where?" 

'* Why, here, right off from this little hall, behind 
these slat doors," and I went to investigate. 

I opened a door, and a bright colored woman 
followed me into a beautiful bath room and, fasten- 
ing the door, began to fill the porcelain-lined tub, 
saying: '^Just take off your things and TU give 
you a bath." 

*' I don't need you," I protested. 

"That's what Ts here for," she said, turning off 
the cold and opening the faucet of the hot water. 

" Step in, now." And presently (still protesting), 
I got in and drew the water up over me, while, with 
a brush, she began to scrub me in good earnest. I 
left the soil of three States and one Territory in 
that bath tub, and came forth feeling very small but 
adorably clean. 

And while I was robing that woman slipped dut^ 
refusing to wait for the money I wanted to give her. 
[Item : That is the first negro servant I ever had 
anything to do with who absolutely refused offered 
money at any time 1 

Feeling very grateful to my sanitary policeman, I 
found my way back to the Ellis Hotel, and blissfully 
awaited my supper. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

CONTINUATION. 

FORT WORTH FINISHED — THE PRETTY TEXAS GIRL AND 
HER GUN — SCANLON SINGS AND CEASES TO SING — I 
SOAK MY PILLOW WITH TEARS— CONDUCTOR CHASE 
LOSES HIS FEET, BUT NOT HIS HEAD — EX-CONDUC- 
TOR PABODIE— WE REACH SAN ANTONIO — WHAT IT IS. 

After an excellent supper in Fort Worth, I found 
myself, with others, in the Commercial Club rooms 
— organized four years ago — the recipient of kind 
courtesies from the secretary and treasurer, Mr. J. 
G. Mallette, from whom I learned many interesting 
details. The rooms are simply charming. The 
members possess a private library of considerable 
value, embracing a number of old and rare works 
picked up and presented to the club by prideful 
members. I was shown one ancient treasure over 
400 years old, which, after reverently displaying, the 
secretary carefully locked up again in a handsome 
cabinet. It was here, after being served with de- 
liciously cold water, that I learned that Fort Worth 
was the only town in Texas that went for the prohi- 
bition amendment two years ago. 

Everybody had a good time in Fort Worth, and 
all are under obligations to the genial superintend- 
ent, J. V. Good, of the Fcrt Worth and Denver Rail- 
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way, who favored the O. R. C. with many kind- 
nesses. 

But finally, at the last minute, the keys were re- 
turned to the Mayor, and again we were " all aboard." 

Here are our lines to 

FORT WORTH. 

Among the first and fairest towns 

You'll find upon the earth, 
Is that little gem in Texas — 

Brave, generous Fort Worth. 

Full justly have they named her, 

Sure merit crowned her birth. 
And royally she's proved herself 

A pure and true Fort Worth. 

Her people are among the best. 

With minds of ample girth ; 
They demonstrate ** What's in a name," 

And live up to Fort Worth. 

A city after our own heai ts. 

Brimful of kindly mirth. 
She's ours, too, and we are her's — 

Our bonnie, bright Fort Worth. 

Our first time-card had promised us a lay-over in 
-Austin, and though the revised cards, presented 
later by the M. K. & T. road, left out entirely the 
name of Texas' capital, we thought it an error, and 
«o when I thought of another night of bed-fellow- 
ship, I said to myself, " I will stay over in Austin 
with my kinsfolks." And then I peacefully awaited 
•events. 
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There were two pretty, capable Texas girls on 
our car now, and they had the good taste to 
wear night robes of dainty shaded lawn, made- 
a la morning robes. After they had retired ta 
an upper berth, the car was invaded by the^ 
Heidelberg student, that Scan'lous man and 
others, bent on serenading the young and pretty 
girls. The girls were ready for them. When the 
musicians began to tune up, one of the girls, leaning^ 
like a cherub gracefully over the top of her cur- 
tains, smiled serenely and, pointing a big pistol — a 
regular Texas terror — at the leader said sweetly but 
earnestly: " Sing, Scanlon." "And I sang," says 
Scanlon in telling of it. " But I hadn't gone far 
when she commanded, * Stop ! ' and I stopped.'* 

The pistol was put up, several ladies joined the 
company, and a lively concert was enjoyed by lis- 
teners as well as singers. 

Being very weary, I sneaked carefully over into 
the back of our bunk and lost myself in sleep. I 
arose in the morning early to prepare for Austin. 
I had heard that the Governor had telegraphed us 
to stop there, if only briefly, and I felt so happy as 
we drew near to the city. What was my chagrin* 
rage, horror, grief, bitterness of disappointment,. 
when in the early light, we crept slowly through 
the city without even a halt. Think of mother, 
brother, sister-in-law whose good clothes just fit you,, 
and a lovely blue-eyed, dewy-lipped, two-year-old- 
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niece \ I thought, and the lump in my throat was 
too big to swallow. It never dissolved until I soaked 
my pillow that night with tears, though sometimes I 
forgot it in the glories and mysteries of marvelous 
San Antonio. But some day I shall visit Austin. 

As we approached San Antonio, Conductor J. M. 
Chase was called upon to make a speech. He was 
a good deal lifted up by the invitation, but not 
abashed, for when " the boys " elevated him to their 
shoulders, crying: "Chase! Chase! A speech. 
Give us a talk now." He waived his hat, and made 
us a speech of welcome to San Antonio, his home,, 
of which that city might well be proud.. 

*'Are you acquainted with Mrs. Pabodie, of Little 
Rock?*' Mrs, Chase asked. 

*' Mrs. Pabodie, wife of ex-Conductor Pabodie ? 
Well, I should say I am, and Capt. Harry, too I 
Why it was he with whom I took my first trip to 
Texarkana, when that city was a grass-grown vil- 
lage. The handsomest conductor on the road, and 
as polite and helpful as only a first-class conductor 
knows how to be." 

"Yes," said Mrs. Chase, ** Mr. Pabodie is out a 
little ways from San Antonio now, for his health, 
you know." 

" And Mrs. Pabodie," said I, " Let me tell you, if 
a conductor is a man of talent, generally his wife is 
a woman of genius. There is Mrs. Pabodie — gifted, 
vivacious, fitted, by nature, to adorn the salons of 
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society — who, when Capt. Harry's health began 
to fail» opened a dressmaking establishment, and, 
being a genuine artist, won her way and big pay 
from the start, and now is considered equal to Worth 
and Redfern combined. It used to paralyze me to 
see that woman's familiarity with valuable dry goods. 
I never knew her to baste and cut and fit and drape, 
and go through the slow tortures of ordinary dress- 
making. She looks at you and your goods, mounts 
you on a pedestal, or drops on her knees before you, 
unfurls your fabric, holds a pattern up to you — or 
more often doesn't do even that — slashes into the. 
goods with her shears, puts in a pin here, another 
there ; holds the result up before you or behind you, 
turns you around with a pat here and pull there, 
sighs and says : * That's all right,' and hands the ^ 

matter over to an assistant. And you go away with 
an almost tearful remembrance of your mangled 
silks and satins and velvets. But when you return 
you find a finished garment that fits you, and suits 
your style, and is modish and original and altogether 
lovely. Such is one conductor's wife's ability." 

We were to spend all day Sunday in San Antonio. 
And the ladies all began to pass through the car in 
fine raiment, and I again longed for my silk dress in 
that inaccessible trunk in the baggage car. But I ^ 

<lidn't get it.* 

San Antonio was ready for us. We were taken 
in free hacks to the Menger Hotel, breakfasted 
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royally, and then turned over to the city. Such a 
city! It is America, Mexico, Spain — all countries 
under one flag, and breathed upon by the balmiest 
airs of heaven. It is the past, the present, and the 
future ; the history of ages, the tale of a day, and the 
book of prophesy. It is mystery and revelation j 
superstition, agnosticism, and "religion pure and 
undefiled." It is health and wealth and beauty; the 
grace of youth and the strength of manhood. It is 
San Antonio 1 

It bhall have another chapter. 
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CHAPTER X. 

SAN ANTONIO. 

.COMMERCIAL POINTS — CHINKING THE MENGER HOTEL. 

IN THE ALAMO — DEMORALIZING — I LOSE THE MIS- 
SIONS — THE MILITARY POST — IT IS SAID — A GEN- 
TLEMAN FROM THE NORTH GIVES ME A CACTUS 

A GENTLEMAN FROM- GEORGIA RELIEVES ME OF 
IT SAN PEDRO PARK GLEANINGS 1 SURPRISE MY- 
SELF 1 MEET FRIENDS "THE BOYS " EAT MEXI- 
CAN LUXURIES — MUSIC, FEASTING AND SPEAKING 

AN HUMBLE NEWSPAPER MAN — I " CATCH IT.'* 

Thanks to the San Antonio Commercial Ex- 
change, which has forwarded me matter relative to 
their city, I am enabled to furnish authoritative infor- 
mation regarding San Antonio, the ** pulmonary- 
sanitarium and coming health- resort of America," 
"the Queen City of the Southwest** and "the his- 
toric city of the continent.*' 

All will be glad to read the following interesting 
facts vouched for by the exchange : 

'* San Antonio, the metropolis of the Lone Star 
State, possesses for those seeking homes, advan- 
tages which it would be presumption for other cities 
in Texas to claim. 

*• Located on the banks of one of the most attrac- 
tive rivers in the world, which bursts forth from the 
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Tocky foot-hills just above the city, it is bountifully 
:supplied with the purest of water. 

" Its altitude is 600 feet above sea level. . 

" It is fanned by cooling breezes from the gulf. 

" Its atmosphere is highly charged with ozone. 

" Its location is one of the healthiest on this con- 
tinent. 

" Its surrounding country is absolutely non-mala- 
tious. 

" Its days are rarely over warm, and its nights are 
always balmy and cool. 

" It has the largest scholastic population of any 
city in Texas — 10,151. 

" It has the largest number of schools of any city 
in Texas, twelve public and forty-five private. 

"It has the greatest number (fifteen) and largest 
parks of any city in Texas. 

"It has forty-seven well- constructed churches. 

" It has in operation more miles (fifty-five) of elec- 
tric street railway than any other city of equal size 
in the United States. In addition it has five miles 
of horse railway. 

" It has one of the best waterworks systems in 
America. 

" Its river is spanned by ten handsome steel 
bridges. 

"It has the largest and finest city hall in the 
South* 
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*' It has the most magnificent Federal building^ in 
the State. 

*' It has arranged to build immediately the largest 
and handsomest court house in Texas. 

" It has the largest and most substantial militar3r 
post and headquarters in the United States. 

*' It has one of the finest opera and club houses in* 
the South. 

** It is the city of interest in America on accotint 
of its historic ruins« acequias and cosmopolitan pop- 
ulation, which makes it the Mecca of tourists. 

** It graded and paved thirty-five miles of streets^ 
during 1890. 

*' It is fast becoming recognized as the most desir- 
able winter health resort in the United States. 

** It has the best all-year-round climate ii> 
America. 

** Its rapidly running river traversing the entire 
center of the city affords excellent water power for 
manufactories. 

" It is the market of one of the largest stock-rais— 
ing countries in the world and has just completed 
immense stock yards. 

** It is the center of one of the best agricultural: 
countries in the Southwest. 

"It has six railroad outlets, with others in imme- 
diate prospect. 

" It is the natural commercial mart of a section of 
country larger than most Northern or Eastern States.. 
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** Its trade extends all over Southwest Texas, to 
the gulf on the South, to a large country east of the 
city and far into the grazing, agricultural and mining 
regions of Mexico. 

" Its tributary country is filling up with the best 
classes of people. 

" San Antonio has at her very door an inexhausti- 
ble supply of magnificent building stone. 

** Her cement is a recognized rival of the celebrated 
Portland. 

'* Pure quick lime is made in great abundance. 

** A superior quality of brick and pottery clay in 
endless quantity. 

« 

** Kaolin in abundance and of finest quality. 

"Oil wells whose unrefined product finds ready 
sale for lubricating purposes. 

" Natural gas recently discovered and now being 
developed. All indications point to an inexhaustible 
supply. 

" Water power equal to 3500 horse-power within 
city limits, the finest in the South or West." 

San Antonio is more, much more than a physi- 
cally^. commercially, mentally and morally attractive 
place. It has all the '* chinking in " that serves to 
make the Old World alluring to occidentals ; and its 
art and architecture, its ruins and romantic realties 
appealed to our little world as diversely — as loftily 
or as comically, as truthfully or as incoherently — as 
do the " treasures of dead art " and the later pre- 






i- 

•ft 



Jff ^'t&TSlSIItJllil Texas was a 

A»giS/aifl9?^^|^';;§; Mexico, 
if ;ifi''Mf^i#'' *"<■""">' » 

mMieti^'iWiVaamf&Slmost one entire 
^HvSiSIIBKSf'S)^ eomforL and 

^S^J^'£iMj9«v4^S I porticoes and 
'^r^i-Jgi^Smt B^SlIt^ )S perfect as its 




'estern visitors. 



Ihing andfinish- 
IMants and oricn- 



i^of the Alamo^ 

;|^re or less rev- 

i^^Si||t:$-E^i^he half demor- 

5^*<^*"?^yfcw'^f a couple who- 

".uflilffrie week before, 

^;?^e||ilgi^^ Edified a restau- 

[:t^i|Q^f^*4|ki|Eho died there t 



V 



OFF THE TRAIN. S$ 

Why, Texas has raised two monuments to honor 
their memory and bid all men to remember the 
Alamo/' The first, most sacred one, containing 
portions of the old Alamo building, was burned 
when the old capital at Austin went up in flames 
years ago. And now, finished last April, there lifts 
near the magnificent State Capitol another costly 
monument to that heroic little band who died in 
defense of liberty so long ago. 

'* Why, there ain't nothing in here to see, let's get 
cut,'* said the man in front of me. '* No, let's go 
up stairs and see," caid the woman. And here they 
rushed, and there they clambered, and out they 
went ; and presently over to a little bazar where 
they bought and ostentatiously pinned to their badge- 
decorated bosoms those suggestive souvenirs bearing 
on one side the namej of Travis, Crockett, Bowie, 
and the date 1836. 

O, that shop of Mexican and other curiosities 
where two prices were asked for everything, and 
where, if persistent, you could get them for less than 
the lowest ! It was a Japanese jugglery, and as edi- 
fying as it was amusing. 

Many went out to the Missions, beautiful, historic, 
romantic, sacred, worthy a pilgrimage, and demand- 
ing a prayer ; but I missed them by lingering too 
long over the mahogany, for the train left soon after 
dinner. There is nothing out there to eat either ! I 
found one consolation in the fact that the Alamo was 
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originally founded as a mission. Another is, that by 
losing the Missions I gained other blessings. First, 
a trip to Government Hill, the beautiful site of the 

• 

United States Mihtary Post, one of the two largest 
posts in our country. It is said to be the intention 
of the Secretary of War to concentrate the army into- 
as few places as practicable, and to have Texas 
carry about one-fifth of the army in the future, most 
of which will be established at Fort Sam Houston,, 
the name recently given to the post in San Antonio. 
I climbed about 175 steps (or 751 steps — which was 
it?) up into the tower, and, in a state of exhaustion^ 
took a bird's eye view of the city, and scraped a few 
cactus prickers out of my thumb. On the way out 
our car was stalled, and this was an opportunity 
not to be missed by those wanting cacti to carry- 
North, for the ordinary species grow thick along the 
highway. I leaned out and looked hard at some 
pretty specimens. A gentleman from the North 
brought me a well-developed, shining oval beauty^, 
which I grasped greedily. A gentleman from 
Georgia ran and relieved me of it, and gave me an 
herbal lecture — theme, cacti ; text, prickly pear 
cactus ; and he took out his pocket knife and scraped 
my glove, and when I removed the glove, freed me 
from some of the spines that had pierced thumb and 
fingers, and still hung oh like tiny fish-hooks. I 
wore some of the cruel weapons for weeks, and 
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never felt one without a pang of gratitude to both 
giver and reliever. 

After the post iilspection, we boarded an electric 
car and were, apparently, blown by the wind out to 
San Pedro Springs, one of the most charming re- 
sorts, where 1 saw a fine museum of Texas birds 
and beasts, and enjoyed the beauty of the natural 
park, and, seating myself on a bench near a lady 
and gentleman, fell into a conversation which proved 
a real source of gratification and information to me. 
Mr. and Mrs.. William Roberts Asbury Yarbrough 
are in love with San Antonio, where the former has 
gained surcease from a dangerous pulmonary trouble ; 
and they told me, among other things, of Madame 
Conlario, the gifted Mexican who did all she could 
to befriend the Texans against her own people, and 
how the last Legislature passed a bill pensioning her 
for life. The lady lives in San Antonio, but speaks 
no English. And they told me of the marvelous 
growth, goodness and variety of the cacti further 
south where it grows ten feet high and supplies fruit 
for the people as well as food for the cattle, being 
nature's provision — meat and drink — for cattle during 
times of drouth. I learned that the curious plant, a 
native of tropical America, is found in manifold va- 
rieties and bears different fruits like figs, or pears or 
strawberries, according to its nature. A friend of 
theirs near Laredo, during their visit there gathered 
'baskets of the strawberries for breakfast, and they 
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were simply delicious. Here one of our company 
who was making a collection of " cactrusses " came 
up and secured the one my new friends had found 
in the woods near by. 

On the way back to the hotel my escort said : 
" There is Mr. Kitto of your city on the end of the 
seat back of you. Give him your card." I obedi- 
ently handed a card to a rather surprised gentleman^ 
who in turn astonished me by presenting a bit of 
pasteboard reading, " Charles H. Petry, K. and S. 
A. Ry., Mt. Sterling, Ky." Confusion ! But a gen* 
tie feminine voice said, '*0 !" and a little white hand 
gave me the card of Mrs. J. Kitto, Little Rock, and 
the soft Voice said "We heard you were here. This 
is Mr. Kitto,'' and I had a visit with them all over 
my warmest shoulder. 

Back to the hotel we went and over to the Alamo* 
Plaza, opposite, that beautiful open park with 
shaded seats, tropical plants, and cement walks 
around and through it all. 

And what times ** the boys " had in San A.ntonio» 
getting Mexican luxuries, the mysteries of whose 
preparation is unrevealed to them ! They did not 
wait till midnight to sample tamales^ tortillas^ chili- 
con-carni, frijoles, and other hot and heathenish 
delicacies. And dried, or otherwise, they wanted 
apricots, figs, quinces, persimmons, pecans, sugar 
melons, and other Southern products. 

At night the splendid military band gave a sacred 
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concert in the rotunda of the Menger House,"and'r 
sat on the third floor gallery, looking down] through 
the ample space, while Spain and Gospel hymns- 
pervaded the atmosphere. 




Later an elaborate banquet was tendered the O- 
R. C, and as the time drew near a memory of for- 
mer feasts called the crowd together, and they pressed 
toward the dining room and against each other in 
regulation style. I found it not entirely unpleasant, 
for I met many charming people besides the acquaint- 
ances I involuntarily scraped. And when the doors 
were opened what a brilliant scene the immense hall 
presented, and how acceptable was the array of 
dainty refreshments ! Then there was the regalement 
of the inner man, and, during the process the enliven- 
ment of speeches and responses. Conductor C. W, 
Shoff", of the local committee, a courteous and knightly 
gentleman, to whom we are all indebted for man3r 
pleasures, made a brief and happy talk and intro- 
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duced Capt. Nelson Mackey, who, in behalf of the 
Aransas Pasd Railway, tendered the O. R. C. a 
grand excursion to Rockport. Grand Chief Con- 
ductor Clark, with thanks to the people of San An- 
tonia for their hospitality, which was unsurpassed, 
and with expressions of gratitude for this new favor, 
explained that the programme of the excursion hav- 
ing been mapped out could not be altered. Mr. 
Fitzgerald of St. Louis, made a felicitous little 
speech, and Mr. Flory added to his former glory by 
a few glowing remarks. Then, in one end of the 
hall, arose a man who begged leave to sa}' that he 
regretted that no city officer was present to officially 
make welcome the members of the O. R. C, but that 
though he was only an humble newspaper man, he 
felt to speak a word in behalf of the city, and to re- 
spond to the words of praise for her to which he had 
just listened. His talk was so pat and pointed that 
as we were leaving the hall to take the cars for the 
depot, I made an effort to see the gentleman, 
thereby causing the party to wait for a me a minute 
and lose the car. So we walked down to the corner 
drugstore and waited, and I wondeied just what my 
companion meant by assuming me, in an aside, that if 
the train went off and left us I would "catch it." 
The idea was consoling though, for that was what I 
wanted to do. It rained, and the car delayed, and 
later comers joined us, and we waited. At last came 
the car, but several times the light flashed out, and 
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the waters rained down, and darkness reigned over 
us, and somebody swore softly, and we all felt re- 
lieved, for just then we were righted again. 

At last we joined the train; with some time to spare, 
and I caught it. 
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CHAPTER XL 

GALVESTON. 

I CATCH AN IDEA — ANOTHER ARRANGEMENT — DREAMS 
OF SAN ANTONIO — THE CHIVALROUS DRUMMER — 
BACK TO MY BERTH — I CONCEAL MY TOES— COMPLI- 
MENTARY CONDUCTORS — TEXAS MOSS — A SPECIAL 
TRAIN OF REFRESHMENTS — WE APPROACH GALVES- 
TON — THE BEACH HOTEL — I JOIN THE KITTO PARTY 
— MISS CORA — WE GO DOWN TO THE BEACH — I AM^ 
HORRIFIED. 

Having caught the train at San Antonio I caught 
an idea and proceeded to put it into execution. I 
knew that certain occupants of our car had left us 
at San Antonio, and so I asked the porter to make 
me up a lower berth and should any one holding a 
claim on it come, to let me know in time to escape. 
While he was arranging the bed the pretty cousins^ 
from Indiana, who lodged opposite, held open the 
curtains of their retreat and said I might sit by them 
till my bed was ready. And there I learned another 
useful arrangement ; for the girls, looking like an- 
gels, in ample white house-robes, had disposed of 
themselves and their pillows, etc., so as to economize 
space and secure fullest comfort, by one lying with 
her head to the engine and the other with her- 
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feet in that direction. The height and hardness of 
the pillows made it doubly satisfactory. 

When my bed was ready 1 retired, though pre- 
pared to vacate if so ordered and, lying with wide 
open eyes, I dreamed of San Antonio, while there 
filed before me visions of the O. R. C. boys in Mex* 
ican sombreros, as they paraded through the 
plazas ; and I saw again the serene dark eyes of 
the lady in dregs-of-wine silk, who invited me to 
church with her party and to accompany them to 
the Missions. Why was it my misfortune to lose 
her card and forget the name of one of the sweetest 
ladies with the excursion ? 

And there was the young drummer from Chicago 
at the Menger Hotel, who was so kind in the writing 
room, getting me stationery when I found none on 
my desk, and offering to post my letters. He was 
genteel, handsome, of pleasing manners and young 
enough to be my — nephew. I gave him my card, 
and when he learned that my escort was ill, he 
graciously placed himself at my service during 
my stay in the city. I know my drummer boy has 
a gentle mother, and she is to be congratulated 
upon possessing a son with the chivalrous spirit of a 
Sir Philip Sidney. 

You meet all kinds in San Antonio. Ah, that 
wondrous city ! I thought rhymes about it some- 
thing after this fashion : 



8 



9$ ON THE TRACK AND 

SAN ANTONIO. 

O, andent San Antonio ! 
Great city of the Alamo ! 
Historic place, with all the grace 
Of old time Spain and Mexico I 

Of modem San Antonio I 
With all that culture can bestow ! 
With steady pace you've won the race 
And now stand in the foremost row. 

O, curious San Antonio I 
Cosmopolitan we know, 
Yet ever still you make a thrill 
Of superstition through us go. 

O, beauteous San Antonio I 

Whose crystal waters ever flow, 

Where flowers bloom and rare perfume 

Gladden the heart like sunshine's glow. 

» 

Dear, winsome San Antonio ! 
Why do our thoughts cling to thee so ? 
May we live long to sing the song 
Of marvelous San Antonio ! 

I was on the ragged edge of sure enough dream- 
land when a belated party arrived and claimed my 
berth. I went back to my old quarters and begged 
for the fore quarter, but it was steadfastly pre- 
empted. Well, we would arrange as the cousins 
had ; which we did. though my berthmate jocosely 
threatened to bite my toes if they trespassed, so I 
carefully concealed them under the covers and the 
end of her pillow, and was soon oblivious to my sur- 
roundings, sleeping till morning. 
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Monday dawned auspiciously and I felt a real joy 
in the prospect of a day in Galveston, "the city of 
oleanders, ocean-beach and deep water/' 

I learned that Conductors Shoff and W. A. Shafer 
of San Antonio and Conductor J. E. Archer of 
Houston Division, chief conducter there, were the 
orime movers in all the festivities between Fort 
Worth and Rosenberg Junction, soon to greet us. 

All our journey lay through a beautiful country, 
and now the hanging moss, that festooned the trees, 
began to claim more and more attention, and at the 
first halt we all jumped out to get some. It is a 
regular parasite, but not so oppressive as some; and 
very curious to us were the tiny, moist blue blos- 
soms clinging to the dry and gray old strands that 
trailed their lengths from every bough and nearly 
veiled the trees. 

At Rosenberg Junction we met the reception of 
the excursion. Conductor Taylor, who ran our 
train from there to Galveston, was at the bottom of 
the movement, which had a special train of refresh- 
ments and flowers and a committee to meet us at 
the Junction. It was an elaborate and appreciated 
compliment. There were choice liquors, including 
a rare, sweet wine for the ladies only, cigars of the 
finest, fruits of all kinds in abundance and flowers ! 
— well, think of cape jasmines in bouquets as big as 
buckets (quart buckets) one bouquet for each lady, 
and twenty-five over, and a small cluster for every 
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gentleman ! Such lavish outlay was too much for 
some half dozen individuals who hastened to stow 
away bottles of wine, boxes of cigars and big bou- 
quets in their "grips" in the baggage car. It was a 
sore temptation, and no doubt the act was more 
thoughtless than selfish, as the supply seemed inex- 
haustible ; but most everybody felt that Conductor 
Flory was justified in making his little speech of 
expostulation and rebuke, which he vigorously re- 
peated in every sleeper before we reached Galveston. 
It set us all to thinking, anyway, and was a preven- 
tive of further lack of consideration, for our chair- 
man — out of very pride in his^ profession — would 
have put off from the train any further offenders. 

I grew excited as we approached Galveston, and I 
obtained my first glimpse of salt water. I stood 
out on the car platform, grasping my bouquet and 
my valise and gazing into the point of water 
our track was built over, and there I remained 
clinging to the supports until we entered the depot 
and were transferred to an electric car and borne to 
the Beach Hotel, whose dainty, airy-looking archi- 
tecture is so suggestive of freshness, coolness, clean- 
liness, sweetness and all manner of seaside satisfac- 
tions. We alighted at the entrance gates, and 
passed up the gravel walks to the broad steps and 
broader galleries, into the spacious halls, and were 
at once escorted into the sumptuous dining hall 
where a delicious breakfast awaited us. 
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In Galveston my escort, who had been in a 
wretched condition from the outset, collapsed 
utterly, and I joined the Kitto party and was charm- 
ingly looked after, particularly by Miss Cora Turner,, 
one of those genuine girls who do not ape the airs 
of ladyhood, but are simply rosebuds, unconscious 
of their sweetness. 

I was assigned to a delightful room, fairly redolent 
of purity and sea breezes, and I took a full-length 
rest on the beautiful bed until Cora came for me. 
We went down to the beach and out onto the plat- 
form and long overhanging gallery beyond the bath- 
houses, and watched the multitude in blue attire 
who went out into the waters. Such scenes were 
new to me, and I was duly shocked by the behavior 
of the bathers. Such dashing and splashing, such 
laughing and screaming, such loss of poise and per- 
pendicular, such pandemonium in a cool place, I 
never had even dreamed of. There was the Heidel- 
berg student, giving ** a sassy grin " and showing his 
dimpled chin ; there was that Scan'lous man, show- 
ing a pair of clean heels ; there was Mr. Flory with 
his pretty little wife ; there were Mr. Lewis and his 
plump and beautiful better half, whom he couldn't 
keep from bobbing about in a perfectly absurd man- 
ner ; there — why yes, there were nearly all the faces 
that had grown familiar to me. They all tumbled in, 
the thick and the thin, and so many bare arms and 
legs unable to keep their own proper spheres that it 
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CHAPTER XII. 

GALVESTON. 

GALVESTON — ITS LUXURIANT BLOOM — WE INSPECT 
THE CONCHO — TWO YOUNG GIRLS AT WOOLLAM's^ 
LAKE — THE LITTLE ACTRESS — DAISY CARLTON — A 
DISTINGUISHED COUPLE — MR. AND MRS. DANIELS — 
COLD FARE AND COURTEOUS CONDUCT — THE GRAND 
secretary's piquant HISTORY — I MEET OTHER 
NOTABLES — I DECIDE TO DIP IN THE WAVES— I 
WADE IN AND SET AN EXAMPLE — SPASMS OF CONVER- 
SATION — I SECURE A BERTH CARD — MUSIC, SPEECHES 
AND PRESENTATIONS — THE COMMITTEE HONORED. 

Years ago I sat at my little desk in school, with 
'• Montieth's Comprehensive Geography" before me 
and, studying of Texas, reiterated : "The princi- 
pal city and port is Galveston, the principal city and 
port is Galveston, the principal city and port is Gal—" 
until, at last, the statement stuck to my mental ribs 
and I could tell it straight to the teacher. All 
adults are that wise — or otherwise — concerning Gal- 
veston. 

The city is in every way beautiful, with such a 
luxuriance of foliage and brilliant blossoms every- 
where that, were there any dilapidated portions to 
the place, they would look as attractive as old faces 
adorned with lace. Such towering rhododendrons,. 
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full-blooming, till they resemble one huge flower i 

Such fig-trees, under which a patriarch's family could 

sit down ! Such crape-myrtles — to the tops of the 

houses — swinging bunches of crinkled bloom, pink, 

and diaphanous as cobwebs ! Did you ever unfold 

a wad of the flimsy, fluttering flower? Gently! it 

is almost as fragile as sea-foam, and infinitely more 

wonderful. There ! it lays on your hand, a bit of 

creepy, living cloth, and its name is fully explained 

to you. Such magnolias, lifting creamy balls and 

bells of perfume, too powerful for the uninitiated, 

yet perishable as snow in the summer's sun; a 

breath will blacken, a touch destroy them. And 

such cape jasmines ! ah, waxen sheaths and opened 

cups ! Your odor swings back the gates of Eden, j 

and your beauty brings us nearer heaven. Besides 

for her train-load of refreshments the excursion 

party owes much to Galveston for her display of 

natural beauty. 




Our party went to inspect the new Mallory steam- 
ship **Concho," built by William Roach, of Chester* 
Penn., recently arrived from New York, on her first 
voyage, having made one of the fastest runs on 
record. What a beauty ! Every part shone like a 
new pin, everything was in perfect order, the ex- 
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quisite finish and daintiness of detail were fairly daz- 
zling ; and scarcely again will I ever dare to assert 
that anything in my care is in '*ship-shape." This 
little vessel was a residence complete, and never be- 
fore saw I a house so Worshipfully, immaculately tidy. 

We went to Woollam's Lake, one of the most at- 
tractively located resorts in Galveston and, being 
completely worn out, I sat down on a bench at the 
entrance to recuperate, while the others entered the 
grounds to sniff the sea breeze and enjoy all the 
other charms. 

Two young girls in blue gowns were having lots 
of fun, pretending to restrain a staid old horse 
hitched to a wagon near the walk just opposite me. 
Doubtless I looked forlorn for one of the girls said 
gently, " You can go inside." 

*' Yes," said the other, " there's animals in there. '^ 

** I'm too tired," I smilingly replied. 

" Tired ! " 

Then they got down — one jumped over the wheel, 
with an airy flourish, the oth^r climbed down with 
more reserve — and they came and sat down one on 
each side of me ; and one was slender and active 
and sweetly independent, and the other was plump 
and active and sweetly shy. After a little I walked 
into the grounds with them, and the first one ques- 
tioned me until soon the two interested little women 
knew nearly as much about me and my trip as I did 
myself. 
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" Now, you dear little inquisitive thing," I ex- 
•daimed/" who are you and what do you do and what 
do you mean to be ? " 

" I'm Daisy Carlton," she replied readily, " and I 
am an actress and my little siister Hazel, only lo 
years old, acts, too. We are with Hyde's Specialty 
Company. 

" Yes'm I can do any thing, sing and dance, and I 
know whole plays; O, I just love the stage ! " and she 
£ave a little skip and pirouette. 

" How old ? " 

" Thirteen," and she slipped her arm around me. 

" And you, dear ? " I questioned the other maiden. 

" O, I just live here at the lake," she answered, and 
she too put an arm about me and smiled like a timid 
sunbeam. 

And some way I felt well and strong again ; and 
when my friends came I kissed the little maids and 
promised to remember them, and they kissed me ; 
and I can feel yet their pretty flushed cheeks against 
tny own as they each added a girlish and warm- 
hearted hug. This was one of the sweetest^ inci- 
dents of my entire trip. 

After much riding up and down, and rapturously 
exclaiming over the beauties of the city we went 
back to the hotel, and down to the beach, and here 
I met that distinguished couple, Mr. and Mrs. Wil- 
liam P. Daniels of Cedar Rapids, Iowa, he being 
Grand Secretary and Treasurer of the O. R. C. and 
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manager and editor of the Railway Conductors' 
Monthly, a brilliant little magazine whose pages I had 
often scanned with profitable pleasure. Mr. and 
Mrs. Daniels are the most unostentatious of people. 
Let me illustrate by a little occurrence further back 
which had amused while it annoyed me : Mr. and 
Mrs. Daniels sat at a long dining table near me and, 
less hungry or more humble than the rest, waited 
quietly while everybody else was,more or less vocifer- 
ously, ordering the waiters around, and bolting what 
was brought them. After a season they ordered 
and were served meat and potatoes only, and noth- 
ing to eat from or with. Another delay and then 
spoons were placed before them. By this time the 
food was cold and their hopes were doubtless some- 

[1 what chilled. Another wait, and then they gently 

withdrew from the table and, with unruffled looks, 
•quitted the room. So courteous were they that I 
doubt if half a dozen people realized the circum- 
stances, for others, who entered when they did, had 
^already finished their meal. 

It has not been very difficult for me to gather con- 
siderable information about Grand Secretary and 
Treasurer William P. Daniels, as he is an eminent 
and many-sided man, a distinguished Mason, a 

'^ prominent Democrat in a Republican center; not 

only the editor of the O. R. C. journal, but half 
owner of a political weekly in Cedar Rapids, writing 
when given scope, with a fullness of vigor and a fine 
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and pungent humor ; and he has been, at one and 
the same time denounced as ''Old Bill Daniels/' and 
eulogized as ** our handsome young contemporary 1"^ 
Mr. Daniels is indeed well known in the political 
field, having been a delegate to nearly every State 
convention of his party for a number of years, and 
he was a member of the famous platform commit- 
tee which reported the anti-prohibition local option 
plank, about which there has been so much contro- 
versy in Iowa. As a candidate for the State Senate 
he was short but 330 votes in a district that is looa 
Republican, showing the personal popularity of the 
man. At the last congressional election he was 
asked to be a candidate for Congress in his own (the 
Fifth) district, and had he been willing would prob- 
ably have received the nomination. He was again 
urged to be a candidate for the State Senate this 
fall, but declined. To one who sought to interview 
him regarding his railroad career, Mr. Daniels made 
this piquant statement : 

** My first 'railroading' was as driver of a team in 
grading what was then the McGregor Western, now 
a part of the C, M. & St. P. In the summer of 
1866, I think it was, I aided in the active operation 
of the then completed railway by serving as a sec- 
tion hand ; later, during the same summer being^ 
'promoted' to a position as 'engineer' of a shovel on 
a gravel train (that is a common laborer). During 
the fall of the same year I obtained a position as 
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brakeman, and the height of my ambition was then 
reached, for the time. I did not expect to ever ob- 
tain or want a more lucrative or honorable position, 
and at that time in this State a railroad brakeman 
was away abovis the stage driver, and he didn't care 
to exchange with the Governor. I acted as 'assistant 
conductor' on the C, M. & St. P. for about five 
years, and from there entered the service of the Bur- 
lington & Southwestern, now the C, B. & K. C, 
and after about three months was dismissed because 
I knew more, in my own opinion at least, than the 
conductor for whom I was braking, and used my own 
ideas instead of obeying orders. I immediately found 
a place on the ' Q.' and remained there until the fall 
of 1873, serving as brakeman, baggageman and con- 
ductor, and was dismissed on the charge before which 
so many fall, 'dishonesty.' I then obtained employ- 
ment on what was then the Burlington, Cedar Rapids 
& Minnesota, now the B., C. R. & Northern, and 
after braking about two months was promoted, and 
from that time until I left, to devote my entire time 
to this position, was employed as freight and pas- 
senger conductor, and from the fact that during the 
entire time, some twelve years, I was never even 
*laid off* for a single day, I flatter myself that I gave 
reasonable satisfaction." 

To his friends Mr. Daniels enjoys telling of his 
early life and struggles, and of his mother's deep 
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devotion. It is "truth stranger than fiction," and 
sounds like a novel : 

He was born June i6th, 1852, in a little village 
called Rockton, in Winnebago County, Illinois. 
His parents moved to Howard County, Iowa, in the 
fall of '56, when the principal inhabitants of that 
part of the State were roving bands of Indians, and 
his father with an uncle built the first saw and flour 
mill in that section of the State. His principal 
schooling was in a log school house perhaps four- 
teen feet square with "puncheon" benches for seats ; 
and for desks, a "puncheon" laid on wooden pins in 
the side of the house. The principal part of his 
education, he says, came from his mother, as there 
was no school at all for a number of years after they 
located in Iowa. The first residence was a log 
house certainly not larger than 14x16 feet, with two 
rooms, one down stairs with the earth for a floor, 
the other up stairs with puncheon floor, which was 
reached by a ladder. 

Mr. Daniels was married February 13, 1877, ^^ 
Miss Julia Calphurnia Close, a " postmaster's assis- 
tant " at a little station through which he ran, and 
the family now consists of two daughters, one 12 and 
the other 5 years old (and a bear eight or nine 
months old). And no man was ever more justly 
proud of his "assistant" in life than is Mr. Daniels 
■of her who proves such a helpmate to him. 

Here is a bit of history of exceeding interest : 
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During the summer of 1879, when the flood of 
trampism through the Northwest was at its heiSht, 
Mr. Daniels had the misfortune to kill a man in de- 
fense of his train. On the 9th of July, at a little 
station, he was told by the agent that during the pre- 
vious night he had overheard some tramps who 
passed the night on the station platform, discussing 
arrangements to "take the freight train the next day." 
He said that about a dozen who had been put off the 
train that day, had been stopping all who came along, 
and that in their talk they explained that they were 
to gather at the next station, and take the way freight 
when it came along. As trains had been taken by 
them on other roads in the State and Mr Daniels had 
boasted that they wouldn't take his, he made sone 
little preparation, turning over the train work to the 
brakeman and going on top of the train himself 
when they pulled in. He found a *' gang " of some 
seventy or eighty waiting for the train, and as soon 
as the train stopped, a move was made by the whole 
crowd. He warned them that he would shoot the 
first man who attempted to get on the train. This 
stopped them and they commenced a parley among 
themselves, each urging his neighbor to "go ahead," 
but none seeming anxious. Finally they all retired 
behind a shed and began a fusilade of all kinds of 
miscellaneous weapons, from chunks of coal to an 
old ax, which was afterwards picked up op the train. 
Mr. Daniels was struck a number of times, but when 
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he would make any motion to shoot, the fellows 
would dodge behind the shed. One finally came 
out with a bridge bolt some two feet long drawn 
back to throw, but he was not quite quick enough^ 
and Mr. Daniels shot him. This stopped the throw- 
ing almost immediately and the city marshal, who,, 
with some hundred and fifty of the citizens had 
come to the depot from the town half a mile away 
to see the tramps take the train, immediately placed 
Mr. Daniels under arrest, although he did not think 
it his duty to arrest the men who made the assault, 
Mr. Daniels was discharged by the justice before 
whom he was taken, returned and proceeded with 
his train only half an hour late, the president of 
the road telegraphing the agent to give bonds in any j 

amount if required. The 'young conductor was 
flatteringly praised by the officers of the road, ob- 
tained considerable renown through the State press, 
and was commended by the Governor. A coroner's 
jury rendered a verdict of justifiable homicide. 
Threats of vengeance were made by tramps many^ 
times daily, but none was ever attempted, although 
he was several times taken from his run to run other 
trains where trouble from them was feared ; and ia 
one instance, he was sent 150 miles after a train 
that had been abandoned by another conductor who,. 
on the approach of a gang of tramps, cut off his 
engine and left the train standing on the main 
track. 
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Mr. Daniels was elected to the office he new holds 
in October, 1878, and I presume his history in con- 
nection with the Order is well enough known so that 
I need say nothing on that point. 

Finally, in the recent consolidation, or rather ab- 
sorption of the Brotherhood of Railway Conduc- 
tors by the Order, George W. Howard and George 
W. Lovejoy on the part of the Brotherhood and 
Mr. Daniels and Mr. M. Clancy on the part of the 
Order, formed a sub-committee appointed by the 
conference to draft the agreement, and as a member 
of that committee he wrote the agreement entire 
as it was accepted by both sub-committee and con- 
ference, except one paragraph which was added. 
S, Such, in brief, is the history of a really remarkable 

I and elegant gentleman who is one of the warmest 

friends the O. R. C. ever possessed, and who is so 
considered by the Order. 

On the beach platform I met Mr. and Mrs. W. F. 
Lewis, of St. Louis, than whom no finer looking^ 
more gracious mannered couple graced the excur- 
sion. As one of the excursion committee, this 
gentleman made himself indispensable, and here, as 
a strong swimmer, he gallanted many timid ladies 
into the alluring waters. 

Then I met Mrs R. E. Fitzgerald of St. Louis, 
that lovable lady who wins the hearts of all who 
come to know her. She introduced her husband, 
also one of the excursion committee, who, with a 
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jocular air, asked, " Are you one of us ?" " Her 
father was/' she replied. "Your father ! What ! 
are you the Captain's daughter? Shake hands once 
more. I was his friend, and knew him well." And 
then I did that reprehensible thing in a woman, pub- 
licly pained and embarrassed a sympathetic man by 
shedding tears — tears for the loss of that conductor 
who had endeared all others to me. It was too bad ; 
but such is life : laughter, tears, smiles again, and 
the great, unknown future. 

Here Cora came and said I really ought to go 
into the water for it was lovely, when you once were 
in there. So, Mr. Kitto, promising to meet us at the 
" step-off" and to keep our heads above water, Mrs. 
Kitto and I decided to at least wet our feet in the 
salt waves. The ladies dressing-rooms are admirably 
constructed, all under one large roof^ in a circle, 
with stairs leading from the rear of the inner railing ! 

right down to the water*s edge, or into it. No des- I 

perate walk across the gleaming sands, but a step 
down, and — there you are. But first we each paid 
twenty-five cents to the man at the outer office for a 
ticket of admission, which secured us each a suit of 
dark blue, and a water-proof snood .of a thing to 
keep the water off the hair and out of the ears. The 
suits are not at all sensational, being a kind of com- 
bination of blouse and trousers with a skirt to the 
knees — more or less, according to the height and 
build of the wearer, for all suits seem to be cut by 
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one pattern. Stockings are five cents extra. Mosr 
of the thin ladies hired five cents worth of hose, f 
squandered a nickel in that way, and strips of old- 
muslin were donated with which to fasten them on.- 
Arrayed in my suit, I drew on the hose. One was 
long and black and satisfactory ; the other was short 
and brown and comical. I opened the door of my 
room and stepped out against Miss Katie Page, of 
Denison, that pretty little brunette stenographer who 
has won fame in Texas. She is a sister of Conduc- 
tor C. C. Page. We were pleased to meet, and she' 
smiled audibly as I rushed across to the Counter,- 
like a semi-Scotchman, and demanded my five cent^^ 
worth of matched stockings. I secured another 
long black one. It proved a mate to the first, 
though the foot was ripped and let all my toes 
through ; but that wouldn't show, anyway. Then, 
entrusting our valuables to Cora, we went creeping 
down the. wet stairs, firmly resolved to set an ex- 
ample to the multitude. Our protector awaited us 
and, with a mild scream, his little wife lost her bal- 
ance, missed the post where the rope starts, and fell 
into his arms, to be set on her feet in water nearly 
knee-deep and have her hands attached to the rope. 
Being longer of limb I reached the post, was. 
helped to the rope and proudly set forth to walk out 
to the rope beyond. Three steps and a little swell 
caught me, one hand lost its grip on the rope and 
giving a wild shriek, I clutched Mr. Kitto and said 
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'** take me back." My voice echoed over the waters 
and everyone laughed. ** Come on," said our escort, 
^' It is better beyond," and he re-attached my hand 
and urged us on. But no sooner did we reach deep 
water — and it was frightfully deep, nearly up to my 
shoulders — than some kind of an underneath, back- 
ward swell struck me, and I had a realizing con- 
sciousness of being reversed, end for end, and hold- 
ing my feet aloft to the cruel gaze of the merry 
on-lookers. I thought of that rip in my hose, and 
I felt the water hiss as it rushed over my hot cheeks, 
but put my feet down I could not until our escort 
came to the rescue ; and then as I bobbed up, any- 
thing but serenely, I beheld many pairs of feet, cov- 
ered feet, bare feet, big feet and little feet kicking f 
above the waves, and as they disappeared and heads 
<:ame up, I found that nearly all the three hundred 
-were there "in the swim" as dauntless and nearly 
as decolette as the famous four hundred. 

The gentlemen wore, I should judge, suits similar 
to ours, minus the skirts, and they all had on leggins 
of calf-skin reaching half-way around. All our 
sleeves were short and afforded small hold for help- 
ers. My poor arms wore black and blue spots for 
many days after my frequent rescue from turbulent 
waves, for when we finally reached the outer rope 
and I secured a firm hold, I leaped onto what in- 
coming waves I could, went under such as I must, 
and had many times to be righted. 
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And such spasms of conversation as I heard : "O, 
excuse me for spitting in your face ! " ** I want a 
handkerchief!" " Lend me a towel, Fm so wet!'' 
" Catch me ! " ** Hold me ! " " Put down my feet ! '' 
" Hang on ! " •' Jump ! " " There she comes — turn 
your back, quick ! " " Hold your breath ! " " O,. 
my stars ! I've lost my garters ! " 

It was altogether exhilarating, that unpremedi- 
tated dance and grand promenade to which I 
** walked out on the arm " of the ocean. I was 
loath to leave it. But we came back and, demurely 
mounting the wet steps took our shower bath of 
fresh water at their head, and came forth presently 
clothed in our right garments if not in our right 
minds. 

In Galveston I sought out Mr. Flory and he gave 
me his card with the date and number of a berth in 
our car which he knew to be vacant though the 
check had not been returned, and this berth was to 
be mine. I was jubilant. 

After supper we all took seats on the verandas as 
near as possible to the grand stand erected on the 
grounds, while the residents of the city occupied 
the rows and rows of seats in the gardens. And 
there was music by a splendid orchestra, and a 
magic lantern display, and speeches and the presen- 
tation of gifts to the members of the excursion 
committee, Messrs. Flory, Fitzgerald and Lewis. I 
was too tired to comprehend much of anything save^ 
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^during the intervals of quiet, the ''lap" of the 
waves on the beach, aud their shimmer in the dim 
4ight beyond. But I know of those gifts presented 
iby the O. R. C. delegates and ladies in appreciation 
of the services of the committee. To each a set of 
silver tablespoons, teaspoons and forks, from the 
gentlemen, and a piece of handsome jewelry for 
personal adornment from the ladies. 

Richard £. Fitzgerald, member of the Executive 
Committee, has a record to be proud of. I have 
gained the following information about "my father's 
friend and mine : " 

Mr. R. E. Fitzgerald began railroading in 1857, on 
the Missouri Pacific Railway, and has been there until 
the present time, first as water boy on the track, then 
as brakeman, from brakeman to fireman, from fire- 
man to engineer, and, in 1865 he began his career as 
conductor, in which capacity he has since served with 
honor to himself and satisfaction to employers and 
the general public. He was married the 22d of Jan- 
uary, 1862. Thirteen children came to gladden the 
home nest. Four have passed to "the land of the 
leal ; " five girls and four boys still bless their parents' 
pathway; and Miss Jennie, who enjoyed the excur- 
sion with us, gave evidence of the brightness and 
blitheness of "the children." In 1880 Mr. Fitzger- 
ald became a member of the Order of Railway Con- 
ductors, and at their annual meeting that year, in 
.St. Louis, he wjus ^c^ected Assistant Grand Chief 
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Conductor. He was re-elected the following year 
to the same office, and at the next meeting in St. 
Paul, Minn., he was made a life member of the Grand 
Division, and has attended all meetings of the Grand 
Division since. In the meeting in Rochester, N. Y., 
in 1890, he was elected one of the Executive Com- 
mittee for three years, and the law changing at the 
last meeting in St Louis, in 1891, leaves him holding 
the office until 1895. He is one of the best known 
and best liked members of the Order. May God 
bless him and his, is the wish of all who know him 
and the hospitality of No. 1457 Chouteau avenue, 
St. Louis, Mo. 

About Mr. W. P. Lewis, of the Executive Com- 
mittee, it is not my fault that I am unable to tell you 
more. He would be the terror of the average ** in- 
terviewer's " heart. And yet he is genial as sum- 
mer's sunshine. He was too busy to heed me at first, 
and it is modesty alone that, when too late to plead 
for more, or seek external aid, sent me the skeleton 
outline of twenty years' railroad experience. Mr. 
Lewis began his railroad career "on the Pennsylva- 
nia Central, in the civil engineer's department, under 
Mr. John S. Love, resident engineer for the Pittsburg 
division, and wound up on the Cairo Short Line, serv- 
ing them as a conductor for twelve years." He is 
the present Secretary and Treasurer of St. Louis 
Division No. 3, and one of its most valued members. 

There ! 
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When, at a late hour we finally went back to our 
train, it was with keen satisfaction that I gave my card 
from Mr. Flory to the porter, and my gratification 
was not lessened any when it proved a claim to the 
upper berth I had before attempted to occupy. A 
neighbor said she thought it was already engaged 
by some one else, but Mrs. McBride, the little lady 
beneath, said if I was again routed out I might slip 
in with her ; so I stowed myself wearily away on *'the 
top shelf," and tried to sleep, falling at last into 
troubled dreams. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

TEXARKANA. 

'* A DREAM THAT WAS NOT ALL A DREAM '* — HIS LE- 
GITIMATE BERTH — WHAT A CONDUCTOR IS COFFEE 

AT PALESTINE — HOMAGE TO GALVESTON THE EN- 
GINE AT LONGVIEW — ON TO TEXARKANA, THE PRIDE 
OF TWO STATES — DINNER AT THE HUCKIN'S HOUSE 
— PRETTY GIRLS — CLOSE CALL — PAUL, NOT THE 
APOSTLE A FEW TEXARKANA ITEMS —COL. WAR- 
REN — A PLEASANT ADDITION — TO GO TO HOT 
SPRINGS. 

In my dreams were mingled visions of forests of 
perfumed flowers, and birds singing in their branches ; 
the glorious gulf and a confusion of heads and feet 
floating thereon ; hurrying crowds upon the shore, 
seeking something to eat — and, in my dream, I 
sprung upon the helpless throng a remodeled co- 
nundrum that I had not before dared to perpetrate 
— Why should Galveston prove a satisfaction to our 
hungry company ? 

Answer — Because of the sand which is there. 

At this the crowd broke ii\to an indignant uproar, 
and — I awoke to find my forest of flowers contract 
into a jasmine bouquet pinned to my berth curtain ; 
my singing birds shrink to Galveston mosquitoes; 
my throng of angry voices melt into the tones of 
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one man saying, *' 1 understand there's a woman in 
my berth — mutter, mumble, grumble^^Yv^ got the 
check right here and I want my berth." The gen- 
tle porter offered explanations and showed him Mr. 
Flory's card. ** Well, I've got the check,'' said the 
man, and he shook my curtains, asking, " Who are 
you ? " I wasn't quite sure myself, so I responded, 
** Who are you ? " "I have the check for this berth," 
said he, "I'm very sorry, but you see I have the 
check*^ 

The berth seemed to be his legitimately, so I 
abandoned my claim, saying, resignedly, " Send me 
the porter and I will descend.'* Sitting up to get 
myself and my belongings together, and discovering- 
three big cock-roaches in the bedding, I hastened to 
descend the steps, held steady by the best of porters. 
I was glad to be saved from the roaches, for their 
bite is painful and leaves a stain, like that of red 
ink. I hoped they would bite my molester ! I 
don't believe he was a conductor, anyway. No gen- 
uine, heaven-ordained railway conductor would have 
dishonored Mr. Flory's card, or had a woman so 
unceremoniously dislodged. A true conductor is 
one of the most self-sacrificing of men, instant in 
courtesy, infinitely patient, steadfastly obliging. 
He is like charity, in that he envieth not, seeketh 
not his own, is not easily provoked, sufifereth long 
and is kind, beareth all things, and endureth all 
things. He is charity, personified ; and, comparing 
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him with with other professionals, one often feels to 
say of him: *' The greatest of these is charity/^ 
The one whom this does not describe has mistaken 
his vocation. Let him seek some lowlier position, 
for no real self-respecting conductor can conscien- 
tiously fraternize with him, even on an O. R. C. ex-^ 
cursion, where all are exempt from ordinary rules 
and regulations. 

However, I slipped into the lower berth with the 
little El Dorado lady, and soon dropped into dream- 
less slumber. 

In the morning a brief stop was made in Palestine 
for breakfast. I had no longer surplus energy to 
plunge forth in a rash run for aliment ; so, while the 
majority were exercising thus, I went with Mrs. Chase 
— who accompanied us to Texarkana — and took a 
refreshing dish of coffee in the buffet-car. Then I 
thought about our last stopping place, thoughts 
which have resolved themselves into a bit of acros- 
tic homage to 

GALVESTON. 

Galveston is possessed of much that makes life seem of worth ; 
A climate most salubrious, the fairest flowers on earth, 
Lovely, enchanting ocean-beach to fill the heart with mirth. 
Verily she speaks to us with a delightful tongue, 
Each sight and sound as pleasing still as those by poets sung. 
Serening all our troubled souls as when our lives were young. 
Truly a spot so full of charm demands our meed of praise. 
O, gladly now we yield it, and will through length of days. 
Nor e'er forget how much we owe to Galveston's kind way?. 
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Being filled with the fine spirit of coffee and con- 
tentment, I would fain have had all our little world 
as comfortable, I even found myself offering an 
apology where others had been the intentional ag- 
gressors. [So productive was this trip of the ex- 
change of apologies, and cards, that to this day I 
have to restrain an impulse to offer profuse apology 
or card, as the case suggests, wherever I encoun- 
ter either meant or accidental offense, or unknown, 
nice looking people.] 

AtLongview we took on another elaborately deco- 
rated engine. Small wonder the entire country passed 
through looked upon us as a company of nabobs. 
Such star and stripe emblazoned engines preceding 
royal chariots, were never fitted up for simple pie- i 

bians, and all our cars were fine and every engine ^ 

fancy. 

At Marshall we delayed to hear a serenade by a 
splendid band, and to be welcomed and sped on our 
way by as neat a little speech as any Mayor ever 
uttered. 

Then on to the Gate City ; on to the line that 
joins the great Texas and the only Arkansas ; on to 
the loving farewell of the Lone Star State, and the 
hearty greeting of the Bear State ; on to Texarkana 
— Texarkana, Ark., Texarkana, Texas. AH have 
doubtless heard the story of the naming of the town 
for the three States it bordered on —Texas, Arkan- 
sas and Louisiana. But I understand that Louisiana 
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IS fourteen miles away. Outsiders used to try to 
fnake the little town a scape-goat for all three States, 
though, and many a legand of its peculiar prowess 
was formulated at a distance. The once little grassy 
Texarkana has grown with magical rapidity, and as 
a dual city is the pride of both her States, and has 
<:ome to be appreciated* abroad at her true worth in 
citizenship, having long been known as the center of 
a magnificent lumber producing district. But the 
surrounding natural wealth in other lines is not yet 
fully revealed. 

We reached Texarkana in time for a late dinner — 
such a hungry train of us — and I had eaten no break- 
fast. Truth compels me to state that I hastily sought 
and gained one of the best places at one of the best 
tables — that is handiest to waiters. We were worth- 
ily entertained, free of expense to us, at the Huckins 
House, on the Arkansas side. I felt proud of Arkan- 
sas, proud of Texarkana, and proud of the local 
members of the O. R. C, as I sat at that table and 
demolished fully my share of the refreshments. 

We nowhere found a more elaborate menu or more 
skilful waiters to serve the delicious viands. Such 
an abundance of flowers and fruits decorated and per- 
fumed the tables ! The best of everything had been 
secured from both sides of the line, and the spark- 
ling table service set it all off to the best advantage. 
And we were regaled with witty speeches by the 
Mayors of both sides of the State line, and Mr. Flory 
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as wittily responded. There was plenty of time for 
dinner, the large party being served in two sections ; 
but there was no time to spare, so the beautiful city 
was not surveyed. 

As we passed out of the dining-room charming 
girls — fair images of Flora — ^holding boxes of flow* 
ers, presented a dainty button-hole bouquet to each 
gentleman. The girls wore a demure look of ** no- 
ladies need apply.'' I did, however, and the pretty 
girl laughingly asked : ** Are you a conductor ? **' 
" No," I answered ; " but I'm the next best thing to- 
it," and I handed her my card. She gave me a 
bouquet! I secured her autograph — Miss Nellie 
Rosborough, of the Texas side — ^and had an intro- 
duction to her companion, Miss Huckins, the pretty^ i 
daughter of the house ; and scored another victor3r 
for newspaperdom. 

I met a close call at Texarkana : A light mist 
was falling as we came out onto the hotel veranda,, 
and the boards were slippery. Taking a few back* 
ward steps as I spoke to a friend, I was vigorously^ 
bumped against by a dignified gentleman who, with 
his back to me was going through the same perform- 
ance. Need I say that we exchanged apologies and 
cards? His card bears the name of J. B. Call, of 
the C. R. I. & P. Ry., Salina, Ks. 

I think the only local card I brought from Tex- 
arkana is that of F. L. Paul, of the Texas Pacific 
Railway, a gentleman not exactly modeled after the 
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similitude of Paul the Apostle ; but one much more 
congenial to the outfit, I fancy, than would be a 
full follower of the Pauline doctrine. 

I can give a few interesting items concerning^ 
Texarkana. It is decidedly a railroad center, and 
the new Texarkana and Fort Smith Railroad, under 
W. L. Whittaker, Esq., projector, owner and builder 
of the same, bids fair to soon make it pre-eminent 
in that direction. 

Texarkana has the handsomest Union Depot — ac- 
commodating the St. Louis, Iron Mountain and 
Southern, the Cotton Belt, and the Texas and Paci- 
fic lines — to be found, save in Dallas and St. Louis. 

Texarkana possesses a most cultivated and pros- 
perous class of working people, and the city is self- 
made, so to speak. 

Texarkana maintains an editor who has never 
missed an issue of his paper, never failed to bring 
the regular size out, and never been forty- eight hours 
late. This also is of interest to a class of men who, 
like the O. R. C, appreciate the value of never miss- 
ing their trains, never leaving their cars out, and never 
being ** behind time." Col. E. A. Warren is the man, 
editor and proprietor of the Texarkana (evening) 
Democrat. 

Texarkana is worth a lay-over, and a genial O. R. 
C. Division will alway give greeting to the brethren, 
while the city in general is *' at home " to visitors. I 
have been there. 
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At Texarkana our car had the pleasure of receiv- 
ing three more agreeable inmates, Mr. and Mrs. 
Frank A. Bunnell, of Cleveland, O., he a conductor 
on the L. S. & M. S. Railway : and their friend the 
sorrowful but charming widow of a conductor who 
died at his post on his first trip after the O. R. C. 
excursion of 1890. Her name, too, is lost to me ; 
but herself — I see her yet, and I feel as if I am to 
meet her again. Strange, the impressions made upon 
us by our fellows ! Some we meet and recognize as 
if always known; some we see daily and never know. 
Of this saintly little lady whose name I do not re- 
member I feel to say 

** Tbe faces of men and women, 

I meet with every day 
Pass and vanish, but this face 

Can never fade away." 

From Texarkana we were to go to the world-fa- 
mous Hot Springs of Arkansas. 

I secured a regular berth check and anticipated a 
night of long and undisturbed repose. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

ON THE TRACK. 

TEXARKANA — THE PRIDE OF TWO GREAT STATES — 
WHAT WE LOOK FOR— ARKANSAS, MY ARKANSAS 
— JOKES AND TRICKS — A HORRID HALF SECOND. 

I do not know if Texarkana is as attractive to all 
as to me, but, like people, places please us by their 
innate qualities, and some are beautiful in our eyes 
anyway. One of the choicest receptions of my life 
was once tendered me by Texarkana's people ; so, 
as our train now rolled smoothly out from the Gate 
City, I thought of a former visit and composed 
some lines to 

TEXARKANA. 

THE PRIDE OF TWO GREAT STATES. 

There is a prosperous city 

On which success e'er waits, 
For all her people love her 

And nothing agitates 
Our pretty Texarkana, 

The pride of two great States. 

In things that most we care for 

How kind have been the fates, 
Bringing their choicest blessings 

To leave within the gates 
Of pretty Texarkana, 

The pride of two great States. 
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So may she ever prosper, 

At her past glorious rates ; 
May she win from the future 

All she anticipates ; 
Lack naught of jOys and pleasures, 

Be kept from woes and hates, 
This pretty Texarkana, 

The pride of two great States. 

And I thought of the noble State just leftbehind.. 
I suppose there are unpleasant features to be found 
there. I've heard of fierce and filthy natives, adobe 
huts unsightly, etc., etc.; but I did not look for 
disagreeable things, being bent on better business*. 
I have learned that, save in exceptional cases, if we 
look for ill, we find it ; if we seek the good, it is 
there. And I found small evil indigenous to Texas. 

Yet as we sped on through the fresh and inviting 
scenery of Arkansas, I felt a warmth of heart for 
the fair State of my adoption that other lands could 
not awaken ; that same glow that caused me long: 
since to sing to 

ARKANSAS, MY ARKANSAS 

Oh I land of wondrous fruits and fiowbrs, 

Arkansas, my Arkansas ! 
0*er thy fair future no cloud lowers, 
Arkansas, my Arkansas I 
But peace and plenty rule the hour. 
With promise of still richer dower 
When all the world has come to see 
The wealth and beauty owned by thee, 
Arkansas^ my Arkansas I 
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Thy foundations are laid in stone, 

Arkansas, my Arkansas I 
With granite surplus worth a throne, 
Arkansas, my Arkansas ! 
Thy fields of grain glow in the sun ; 
Thy ores the old world have outdone; 
Thy springs with virtues rare are filled 
From Nature's healing force distilled, 
Arkansas, my Arkansas ! 

Thy cotton fields are snowy white, 

Arkansas, my Arkansas I 
Thy " dusky diamonds " gleam full bright, 
Arkansas, my Arkansas I 
Thy hills are crowned with noble trees. 
That give their incense to the breeze; 
Thy vales are crossed by waters sweet 
Whose voices all thy praise repeat, 
Arkansas, my Arkansas ! 

Oh I happy land of sunny days, 

Arkansas, my Arkansas ! 
Thy birds carol ecstatic lays, « 

Arkansas, my Arkansas ! 
Thy moonlit nights allure like wine ; 
Thy air is balm, a breath divine ; 
No other land so dear to me, 
O, I have lost my heart to thee, 
ArkansftS^ my Arkansas I- 

We had lost some of our gayest car inmates, but 
we never lacked " a little nonsense now and then/' 
How Uke a lot of roguish schoolboys some of our 
train had behaved ! Their passage through a car 
was ever marked by joke and trick to shake up the 
travelers. Late sleepers had to hunt for missing 
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foot-gear; hats were misplaced, and various pranks 
performed. So far my dignity had saved me. 

As '* bed time " drew near I ordered my own little 
bunk — for which I held a check — made ready, while 
I said good night to friends. Coming back to my 
berth I found the number on the curtain changed for 
that over the way, while over there sat a group of 
O. R. C. lads with twinkling eyes and solemn faces^ 
discussing foreign matters. I drew aside my cur- 
tain, when they called my attention to the number 
and said how strange that I should get so turned 
around. But, being positive about the location of 
my much sought resting place, I scorned their eager 
protestations and, vanishing behind the curtains, sat 
down upon something which, for one horrid halt 
second, I believed was a large and living human be- 
ing in the bed. And then I grasped the situation. 
I also grasped and thrust outside the curtains one 
of those bouncing big pillows which, in merry mood, 
had been inserted under my mattress to nearly scare 
my life out. What a shout went up over my dis- 
covery ! and that Scan'lous young man wanted to 
keep the pillow as a souvenir. 

Then I peacefully retired and, for a few blissful 
hours, listened to a serenade that was both compli- 
mentary and pleasing. Never before had the words 
of ** John Brown's Body "been so feelingly rendered. 
In fact, they rent it to. pieces, dropping word by 
word and beating out the measure till nothing was 
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tne while I slept. How beautiful it looked, that old 
blue silk whose best days were its past days ! I 
arose and donning the better apparel, presently set 
forth with the Kitto party for the Arlington hotels 
that stately tavern where aristocrats have sojourned 
lo these many years. After breakfast I sallied forth 
to find my friend, the artist of the Hot Springs 
News, Mrs. J. L. Wadley, "that loveliest little lady'* 
whose ability in lines artistic is equalled only by her 
winning personality. She lent me a new hat that 
harmonized with my dress — my hat had been rained 
upon and sat upon till 'twas a sight to look upon — 
and then she devoted herself to my pleasure and 
went with me to meet my new friends, who were 
charmed with her. 

In Hot Springs we all met Mi:. Sidney Smith, one 
of the most attractive gentlemen in the world. 
Diminutive in stature but superlative in intellect, he 
is positively charming to even comparative strangers. . 
Mr. Smith was winter clerk of the Sumpter House, 
but from Sac City, Iowa, where his pen had added 
brightness to the Sufiy of which he was for six years 
one of the owners and publishers. A subsequent 
acquaintance has but increased my interest in the 
gentleman and proven his worth and popularity. 

Mr, Smith is a bachelor, '* with a big B," 34 years 
of age. He is proud to state that his first regularly 
earned sailary was in 1879, as telegraph operator 
and assistant station agent at Sac City, for the Chi- 
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cago and Northwestern Railway. Mr. Smith belongs, 
emphatically, to the *' J'iners," and he recently be- 
came number 5557 of the Iowa State Traveling 
Men's Association. As he is a prominent Mason, a 
Noble of the Mystic Shrine, a Past Junior Grand 
Warden of the Masonic Grand Lodge of Iowa, and 
also a niember of the Brotherhood of Elks, and as 
every railroad conductor I ever knew belonged to 
one or more of these bodies, I feel that all are now 
doubly interested in " the little man " who is their 
brother. All women admire him for his gentleness 
and courtesy, and all children dearly love him. 

From an exchange I learn that Mr. Smith is four 
feet two inches high, and weighs 98 pounds. Though 
born in Wisconsin, he is virtually an lowan, his f 

twenty-five years' residence in that State entitling 
him to his claim of being — all but — a native of the 
Hawkeye State. His parents were of ordinary size. 
An accident to his spine in infancy stunted his growth, 
without, however, causing any deformity, but leaving 
him a man in years, with the bodily dimensions of a 
boy aged 7 or 8, while his head is of noble propor- 
tions and magnificently cultivated, as is also his heart 
which is ** bigger than his body." He is the essence 
and condensation of every manly and Christian attri- 
bute. Mr. Smith, whose idea is warmly encouraged 
by Mr. T. S. Parvin, the distinguished Grand Secre- 
tary, for life, of the Library, will soon begin the pub- 
lication of lozva Masonry a Masonic and family jour- 
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nal, to be issued from Cedar Rapids, the seat of the 
famous Iowa Masonic Library, the largest of its kind 
in the world, among whose treasures he will be al- 
lowed to delve and bring forth riches rare and precious 
for his readers' benefit, which he can do with ease, for 
he is a racy writer, seasoning his literary feasts with 
attic salt and strengthening them with the wine of 
wit and wisdom. His office will be in the handsome 
new building of the Republican. 

Cedar Rapids is a spot dear to the hearts of the O. 
R. C, as here are located the general offices of the 
Order of - Railway Conductors, occupying seven 
large rooms in the third story of the Weller block. 
And our friends, Messrs. Clark and Daniels, besides 
being Grand Chief Conductor and Grand Secretary 
and Treasurer of the Order, are, respectively, ex-officto 
President, Secretary and Treasurer of the insurance 
department of the association. 

Mr. Smith passed through the train while en route 
from Hot Springs to Malvern and shook hands with 
every one of us. We can feel the magnetism of his 
little fingers yet. 

In Hot Springs many of our company, on queer 
little donkeys, like so many monkeys, went jogging 
along past a wondering throng. The young and 
the old were equally bold, man, woman and child, 
while the lookers-on smiled, as each little beast, in 
no. haste — not the least — crept sleepily by, with a 
sagacious eye looking out for a chance the sport to. 
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enhance by playing some trick ; but, alas, all too- 
quick was the hand that would lead, to permit such 
a deed; for when life seemed to fail in the mule, thea 
his tail was switched with a whip which induced hitrt 
to skip fully one foot or two. But naught riders- 
could do could keep up such a speed, so they 
thought best indeed, to take to a car, if they 
wished to go far and get there on time — as I have 
in this rhyme. 

In Hot Springs we were all given handsome satin 
badges of welcome to the O. R. Q., each with a bigj- 
black bear depicted on the end. In the general dis- 
tribution .1 got one, then Mayor Loughran gave me 
another, "for the bear," he said. I call my Hot 
Springs badges Bear and Forbear, which good peo- 
ple tell us are two excellent animals to keep in the 
house. 

In Hot Springs, the heads of the O. R. C. were 
brought to the fore. After dinner the entire delega- 
tion, led by Mayor Loughran and Dr. J. H. Leslie — 
who, by the way, presented us our badges — and fol- 
lowed by a crowd of citizens, visited and inspected 
the government building. Uncle Sam's sanitarium.^ 
It is cared for as are all of his possessions, and it 
well repays a visit. 

From the front gallery of the building, which 
crowns a pleasing eminence, Mayor Loughran was 
introduced to us as we stood in the grounds below. 
The mayor is a Scotchman, a traveler, and one who 
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has read much from the book of nature, so with a 
true Scottish wit and brevity, he praised the " Val- 
ley of Vapors/' and bade welcome to its beauties^ 
wonders and privileges this band of people who 
wield so wide an influence over the traveler's selec- 
tion of resorts. 

Grand Chief Conductor E. E. Clark responded 
magnificently ; and then we "marched, and marched 
away" to other scenes and pleasures. 

It was in Hot Springs that, at last, I had the 
honor of meeting Mr. and Mrs. E. E. Clark. At 
night the city gave us a ball in the Arlington's grand 
dining hall, and sitting on the front piazza with the. 
music floating softly out through the intervening 
parlors and long halls, I enjoyed a bit of conversa- 
tion with the head and front of the O. R. C. We 
were just speaking of the diverse reports made of 
the recent Grand Division Convention in St. Louis, 
when a committee called the Grand Chief to come 
and grace the ball-room with his presence. **Wait 
till I finish this ghost story," he replied (he probably 
called it that because he was speaking of the ^spirit 
of the press), and then he said how much he would 
rather have reporters apply to him direct for in- 
formation than to glean from the members less thor- 
oughly posted. This suggested my writing the gen- 
tleman, after my return home, for an outline of the 
organization, object and results of the Order of Rail- 
road Conductors ; a letter which speedily brought 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

Jl letter from grand chief conductor E. E. CLARK, 
WHICH IS A MARVEL OF COMPREHENSIVE BREVITY. 
A SUBSEQUENT LETTER OF UNDIMINISHED MERIT 
AND INTEREST — THE MAN HIMSELF. 

OFFICE OF 

E. E. GLARK, 

<}RAND CHIEF CONDUCTOR. 

Cedar Rapids, Io., August 17, 1891. 
Miss Lura E, Brown, Little Rock, Ark.: 

Dear Madam — Yours of the isth.inst. received 
and with pleasure I hasten to reply and comply with 
your request. I shall be more brief in many things 
than I really care to be, in order to confine this to 
the limits of reason and your patience. 

The idea out of which has grown the present or- 
der, was first taken up by the conductors on the Illi- 
nois Central Railway at Amboy, 111., in the spring 
of 1868, under the cognomen of the '* Conductors' 
Union." 

On June 17th, of the same year, Division No. 2 
w as organized at Galesburg, 111. Division No. 3 
was organized at Aurora, IlL, in August, and No. 
4 at Centralia, in September. 

Just at this time the Grand Secretary, Daniel El- 
liotty was killed in the discharge of his duties as con- 
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ductor on the C. B. & Q. Ry., and the records up to 
that time were lost. 

These divisions struggled along with varying suc- 
cess, but eventually became defunct. I have the 
gavel which was used in Division No. I now in this 
office, with an inscription thereon setting forth that 
fact. 

A general convention of conductors was called for 
to meet in December, 1868, which met and their 
records show that thirteen delegates were present 
and entitled to seats. A constitution was adopted ; 
also a plan for a mutual benefit department. 

The first regular session of the Grand Division 
met at Chicago, 111., June 15, 1869, and there 
were there represented seven out of the eleven 
divisions which had been organized. The name 
chosen for the organization at this meeting was " The 
Conductors' Brotherhood." 

At the time of the holding of the eleventh annual 
session there were in existence sixty divisions^of 
which thirty-three were represented by delegates. 
At this session what was known as the reorganiza-^ 
tion was undergone and the name of the organiza- 
tion was again changed to that it now bears, the Order 
of Railway Conductors. 

From this time the record of the Order will proba- 
bly compare favorably with any other in point of 
growth, especially when we consider the fact that its- 
members must all come from one calling in life. 
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At the twentieth session of the Grand Division I 
was elected to the office of Grand Senior Conductor, 
the duties of the office being in the form of assist- 
ance to the Grand Chief Conductor in the discharge 
of his duties. I served one year in that capacity 
when I was promoted to the position I now hold, 
being elected thereto by the Twenty-first Grand 
Division, at Rochester, N. Y., May 1890. 

Up to this time, for many years, the Order had ex- 
isted purely as a social and mutual benefit organiza- 
tion, but now there arose on the part of its mem- 
bers a desire to be relieved of what was galling to 
them in general, viz : an obligation which prevented 
them from in any manner or under any circum- 
stances engaging in a strike of railway employes. 
This demand was so strong that this obligation was 
repealed and the members absolved therefrom by a 
vote of 216 to 66. I favored the change, as is evi- 
denced by my election to the executive position in 
the Order. 

During the first year of my administration we 
added thirty-four new divisions to our directory, 
and made a net gain in membership of more than 
1900, this in face of the fact that the former Grand 
Chief and a few of his satellites entered upon a 
campaign against the Order which, now that they 
could no longer rule, they desired to ruin. This 
plan was the organization of a rival organization, 
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and they juccecded in withdrawing from our num- 
bers about 200 members. 

We now have 285 divisions in good working order 
and a membership of 16,000. The fact that there 
are more votes in the Grand Division than there are 
divisions, is accounted for by the fact that several 
years ago while the Grand Division was a small 
body there was enacted a law which provided that 
any member who represented his division as a dele- 
gate or as a grand officer for four consecutive years, 
should become by virtue of that fact a " Permanent 
Member of the Grand Division." The body has 
now grown so large that that law is no longer in 
force, and the permanent members who are absent 
from three consecutive meetings ' of the Grand 
Division thereby lose their membership in that body, 
which will in a few years reduce the Grand Division 
to actual representatives of divisions. 

The objects of the organization under the present 
policy and administration are protection and mutual 
benefit. 

The mutual benefit department has heretofore 
been composed of those who voluntarily chose 
membership therein, and by a system of equal 
assessments upon the members of that department 
there has been paid to disabled members or the fam- 
ilies of deceased members the sum of $2500. There 
has been paid out in this way by this department a 
total of JI8o5,ooo. 
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Under the laws passed by the late meeting of the 
Grand Division all who become members of the 
Order after July I, 1891, are required to take and 
hold at least one certificate in this department. All 
certificates are in the sum of ;^iooo each, and mem- 
bers may take from one to five according to their 
age at the time of becoming a member. 

You, perhaps, ask why the necessity of the change 
in the platform and policy of the Order at Rochester. 
I am sorry to say that in some instances there were 
found officials of railways who were disposed to im- 
pose upon the members because of the knowledge 
that they were obligated not to strike. In some cases 
members were twitted by officials with the fact, and 
injustice and indignities were heaped upon them as 
well. Self-preservation being the first law of nature, 
we, who had seen these things, cried out against the 
policy of completely disarming ourselves and thereby 
inviting the abuses. In response to that demand the 
present protective policy of the Order was adopted. 
I like to be thoroughly understood, and that by all, 
and will say that the word protection, as used in de- 
fining our policy, does not mean protection for any 
one or more of the members in wrong doings but 
means that in the event of any injustice being put 
upon one of our members, that the entire influence 
of the Order and its resources can be brought to 
bear in that member's behalf. Another object aimed 
at is establishing a conductorship as a profession, 
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thereby insuring more regular and steady employ- 
ment for the members, as well as to raise the stand- 
ard of conductors generally, not only physically but 
morally and intellectually, and we strive for the dawn- 
ing of the day when proof of membership in our 
Order will be an open sesame to any position of this 
nature which may be open. 

For many years the conductors were much under- 
paid, and in some localities this is still true. We have 
done much in the past two years toward increasing 
the salaries of our members, and we hope to do much 
more in this direction. Our success is almost all any- 
one could desire, but are we ever satisfied ? No, and 
although our increase in membership for the first six 
months of 189 1 has been at the rate of 3000 per year, 
and every prospect of its continuance at that or a 
better ratio, I still hope for better things. 

In addition to the handsome increase in our mem- 
bership we are gradually, but steadily, increasing our 
influence for good to our members, as well as very 
largely increasing the means of doing good through 
the benefit department. We have issued since July 
1st certificates for ^1444,000 new insurance. 

Our motto is " Fidelity, Justice and Charity, in Per- 
petual Friendship." Our desire is to do good, and our 
aim to work out, in honorable ways, the betterment 
of the railway conductor and his surroundings, as well 
as to care for the widows and orphans. 

Very truly and respectfully yours, E. E. Clark. 
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Having learned of the recent consolidation of the 
body known as the " Brotherhood of Railway Con- 
ductors/' with the Order of Railway Conductors, and 
going again to the fountainhead for information, I 
soon received the following letter from the powerful 
and sententious pen of the Grand Chief Conductor : 

Cedar Rapids, Iowa, Nov. 25, 1891. 

Miss Brown: In reply to your esteemed favor of 
the 19th, will say that perhaps I am not qualified to 
give you an entirely uncolored and reliable synopsis 
of the existence of the Brotherhood of Railway Con- 
ductors. 

Late in the year 1888, a number of conductors in 
Los Angeles, California, on account of dissatisfaction 
^ with the policy and administration of the O. R. C, 

seceded and organized Division No, i, of the Brother- 
hood of Railway Conductors. This was the nucleus 
of an organization in rivalry with and in direct op- 
position to the O. R. C. At that time the O. R. C. 
was strictly a non-protective organization, and the 
► Brotherhood was established on a protective basis. 

That organization during its existence had a total of 
eighty-eight divisions. Some of them were prosper- 
ous and healthy, while many of them were not, and 
^ the existence of quite a number of them was very 

short. 

The synopsis of the change of policy made by the 
O. R. C. was given you in my previous letter. The 
growth of the Order after that time was almost 
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phenomenal. In many instances members of the 
Brotherhood, and in some instances entire divisions 
joined the Order. Of course in some other instances 
members became dissatisfied with the Order and 
went to the Brotherhood. This caused a friction 
and an opportunity for the chronic fault-finder, which 
was certainly detrimental to the interests of the con- 
ductors as a class. Added to that is the fact that 
there was no reason other than personal ones for the 
existence of two organizations of conductors on 
practically the same policy. Strenuous efforts were 
put forth to force the Order into a position where it 
would be obliged to surrender to the Brotherhood, 
but pursuing the even tenor of our way, we increased 
in numbers, strength and influence, while T believe 
candidly, that their star was on the wane. However 
that may be, their late annual convention at Louis- 
ville, Ky., elected a commission of six, with power to 
act, in the formation of a consolidation or amalga- 
mation of the two organizations. They advised me 
of that fact, and asked me for a meeting. I con- 
vened our board of directors for the purpose of 
meeting them. As a result of the meeting their 
divisions were closed, their general offices were 
closed, and the organization ceased to exist. In 
consideration of this their members were admitted 
to the O. R. C. free, an exception being made of the 
possible case of a member or members who were 
unworthy of such associations. Although the fric- 
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tion was very strong during their existence, the mem- 
bers of both organizations seem to have almost 
unanimously recognized the wisdom of the action, 
and have joined heartily in the effort to gather the 
conductors of the country under one banner, in as 
nearly as possible perfect harmony. Acceptance of 
their members by our divisions will continue until 
December 31st, so that it is impossible for any one 
to tell what the addition to our membership will be. 
The prosperity of our Order continues, and our 
efforts in behalf of our members are meeting with 
what to us seems to be a great deal of success. 
Very truly yours, 

E. E. Clark, G. C, C. 

s|c ]|c 4: 9K 3ic :|e 

I have been reading up the record of the man 
whom thousands of his fellows have delighted to 
make their chief, and I find that Edgar Erastus Clark 
was born in Lima, Livingston County, N. Y., Febru- 
ary 18, 1856. When only six years old the little lad 
lost his father. He early began to evince those 
manly, independent characteristics which have ever 
been distinguishing traits of all who attain to noble 
eminence. He was educated in the Gennesee Wes- 
leyan Seminary, and soon after leaving school, in 
1872, he "went West" to Austin, Minn., where he 
began his railroad career as a brakeman on the B. C. 
R. & N. Railway. In 1876 Mr. Clark was in Ogden, 
Utah, on the Central Pacific Railroad, where he met. 
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wooed and in 1880 wedded Miss Lavinia Jenkins, the 
charming little lady whom I met with him in Hot 
Springs. Two boys and two girls now fill their home 
with sunshine. For about four years Mr. Clark 
served on the D. & R. G. W. Railroad as passenger 
conductor. 

At the Twentieth Session of the Grand Division, in 
Denver, he was elected Grand Senior Conductor for | 

two years, and then, at the Twenty-first Session, in 
Rochester, N. Y., May, 1890, he was made the 
Grand Chief. 

Mr. Clark is a member of Wasatch Division, No. 
124, of Ogden, Utah, and for three years was Chief 
Conductor of that Division. 'This alone should serve 
as a fitting credential to his worth as a member of 
the Order,** says the Railway Conductor, from which 
I have gleaned the foregoing items about a gentle- 
man who honors the profession, which has in turn 
done him chiefest honor. 

Mr. Clark also is a Mason of high degree ; and a 
man whose sterling qualities are appreciated by all 
with whom he comes in contact. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

HOT SPRINGS. 

SPECIAL KINDNESS — DR. JOSEPH H. LESLIE — HIS IN- 
TEREST EXPLAINED— THE DOCTOR'S BEAR DANCE 
AND PRESCRIPTION — GRAND SECRETARY DANIELS 
TAKES HIS MEDICINE AND MAKES A TELLING SPEECH 
— BY JENKS — A DANGER — FROM THE AUTOCRAT OF 
ARKANSAS — THE ARLINGTON HOTEL — HOT WATER 
FROM A ROCK-COLD MOUNTAIN SIDE — A BATH AT 
HOT SPRINGS — THE "MUD HOLE" — "HAPPY HOLLOW 
springs" — A LODE-STONE, CRYSTALS AND DIA- 
MONDS. 

Now, to come back to Hot Springs, its treatment 
of the O. R. C, and its own unique self: Special 
kindnesses were shown the delegates by the gener- 
ous Col. L. D. Richardson, manager of the Hot 
Springs Railroad, and by Dr. Leslie, at whose 
offices the boys were allowed to come and go at 
will, and where they always found plenty of cigars 
and lemonade — "and maybe something finer." 

Part of the company put up at the Waverly Hotel, 
where the courteous proprietor himself is an O. R. €► 
man, and of course he made his guests as welcome 
as were we at the Arlington. 

When it is stated that the genial Dr. Jos. H. Leslie, 
now a valley resident physician and surgeon was late 
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a caressing pat, and then with rare ability, "took his 
medicine," and what a paragon of a proxy was this ! 
And then he made a speech that was truly wise and 
witty. He spoke of the satisfactory traveler; and 
he humorously set forth the trial* and tribulations 
of a conductor's life, the pin-pricks and sledge ham- 
mer blows given by the nervous, the silly, the pert, 
the proud, the wicked, the wise in their own conceit, 
the multitude of thoughtless and careless travelers 
who vex the souls of conductors almost beyond 
what they can bear. In the name of the great Order 
for which he stood, he then returned thanks for the 
gift which would now enable them to dear every 
burden. 

Everybody had an enjoyable time in Hot Springs, 
though most of them "got into hot water,** too. Few 
strangers in the city can realize what the place used 
to look like before art stepped in and concealed 
nature, and the National Government built an im- 
mense sewer to carry the waters of Hot Springs 
creek, the strangest stream in the world. This 
creek, fed by many little streams from fountains in 
the upper valley, flows, unsuspected, underneath the 
finest thoroughfare in the city. But the waters of the 
springs remain unchanged and the following jingling 
^.account of their powers is as true to-day as were the 
descriptions of the place when, years ago, was 
written this to — 
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THE HOT SPRINGS OF ARKANSAS. 

BY J£NKS. 

' Hot Springs of Aikansas i hot, hot springs 1 
Of all queer places and all queer things 
You beat creation, you do, by jings ! 

The water boifls and bubbles and hisses 

And roars, and rants and sings and scisses, . 

And pitches over the precipices. 

It laughs and dances in madcap revel. 
And is hot enough to scald the devil. 
Or anyone else who scratches gravel. 

Here come the cripples from every clime. 
Old men, young men, and men in their prime» 
To cure the aches of disease and time. 

Here paralytics on wooden crutches 
With muscles held fast in iron clutches 
Are cured when their feet the water touches. 



Dyspeptics swallow the scalding nectar. 
And grow as stout and as brave as Hector, 
And bellow and rant like Booth or Fechter. 

A man came with a wooded leg. 

And bathed in a pool that would boil an egg— 

In a week the sap arose in his peg. 

A woman with spine as curved as a cat. 
Immersed herself in a seething vat, 
And at once became as straight as a slat. 

A toper with, hide chock full of rum, 
And skin as tight and as sleek as a drum. 
Sweated a gallon of fourth-proof slum. 

But a hundredth part could not be told 
Of the wonders the waters here unfold, 
More precious then silver, greenbacks or gold^ 

The air is cold and the water hot ; 
You soak yourself in a boiling pot. 
And regain your strength upon the spot. 
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Descriptions must ever fail to give adequate ideas 
of the real and fanciful attractions at Hot Springs, 
for it is like no other place in the world, so complex 
is its character, its population, its environment. It 
has won more love and hate, and praise and abuse, 
than most places. It has allured the saint and the 
sinner, the sick and the well, the rich and the poor, 
the wise and the simple ; and so for all time it will 
continue to be the Mecca of those who seek health 
giving waters, eye-dazzling jewels, balm-breathing 
zephyrs (for it stands 1200 feet above sea level), 
social intercourse and the rare and curious in nature 
from many standpoints. 

Many sufferers go to Hot Springs, use indiscrimi- 
nately the waters from the diflFerent springs, whose 
qualities so widely differ ; take no medical advice — 
and grow worse instead of better. Some have died 
from injudicious bathing in the waters, whose ther- 
mal quality is so trying to certain constitutions, yet 
so strengthening when understandingly employed. 
Because I think that no where in the world is there 
a more wonderful or worthy spot than Hot Springs 
I herewith embody from " The Autocrat of Arkan- 
sas," part of what I wrote therein about the place : 

" I have taken time and thought about Hot 
Springs, but thought itself fails to compass the 
height and depth, the length and breadth of the 
beauty, grandeur, marvels and delights of that in- 
comparable city. 
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" Then siDg for the beautiful hills, 
That rise from the evergreen shore ; 

O, sing for the beautiful hills 

Where the weary shall toil no more." 

The very atmosphere of the place breathes a 
benediction and promises release from the burdens 
of fleshly ills. The ozone-laden zephyrs fan a new 
spirit into th'e worn body and both are lifted to a 
higher plane. It is amazing — the change that a few 
hours will work. 

And then the marvelous water ! 

Hot water under which no human hand has placed 
a fire ! 

Hot water steaming from a rock-cold mountain 
side ! 

Hot water whose taste is delicious, whose touch 
is not parching, whose effect is as satisfying as the 
cold draught from the spring of your childhood ! 

Hot water who?e outward application transforms 
afflicted humanity and cleanses even his leprosy! 

Hot water **for the healing of the nations!" 

Whenever called for, this hot water is brought to 
your room in pitchers. 

Connected with the hotel is a bath-house ; and 
an ordinary Turkish bath is nothing in comparison 
to the rubbing and scrubbing and drubbing here ad- 
ministered by faithful attendants. 

You must get into the tub ** bare to the skin '• 
and the negro attendant will call you honey, and, 
while she tests the heat of the water with a ther- 
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mometer and cools it with cold water, will urge a 
speedy denuding, saying : *' Take 'em all oflf. honey; 
*tain*t no cur'osity to me," Finally you plunge in 
and are scrubbed with a soft brush — which however 
feels like a genuine kitchen scrubbing brush as it is 
applied to your sensitive surface. Then you are 
allowed to lie in the bath a brief while. [The entire 
time allowed in the bath being while the sand runs 
three times through the glass.] Then you are 
rubbed off dry with a soft towel and scoured with a 
coarse one. smoothed gently but briskly down with 
the hands and then slapped and patted and spatted 
scientiiiG6ily tintU you glow with an exceeding tingle,, 
when you are helped into your wrapper and per- 
mitted to sit outside in a warm corridor where you 
rest and perspire, and feel in a melting mood and 
fearful that you are all dissolving. The perspiration 
streams from you at every pore and lies in pools on 
the floor, and runs off in rivulets across the hall. 
But finally you grow less and less moist, regain your 
vigor, and are able to emerge from the bath-house 
with a very red face, however, and wrapped as for 
winter's warfare. 

The bath-houses, of course, have separate apart- 
ments for men and women. It is amusing to hear 
the sounds of slapping issuing from various quarters 
— a regular tattoo— and leave the iiegj3E>es alone for 
giving it a genuine musical metre. 

From my room in the hotel I could go out into 
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the wide hall, turn to the left, and walk directly out 
on to the side of the Hot Springs mountain, on a 
short platform three stories high at one end and flat 
on the ground at the other. 

How like a wonderful dream the place seems to 
me ! It is kaleidoscopic, so many rare and charm- 
ing features are presented and in such quick suc- 
cession. 

IN THE SOUTHLAND. 

In the Southland, the land of the fruit and the flower, 
In the Arkansas region, the fair and the blest. 

Lies a wonderful city with glorious power 
To give to the sufferer healing and rest. 

It lieth, serene, at the feet of fair mountains — 
This vale of delight, this refuge from woe. 

And they who but come to its clear, flowing fountains 
E'er bear in their bosoms thanksgiving's soft glow. 

Ah I radiant city of infinite treasures, 
Thy praises are sung by the poet and sage ; 

Old time cannot wither thy rarest of pleasures. 
Thy beauties will bourgeon from age unto age. 

Then come to this city all ye whose hearts languish 
For the blessings of rest that such beauty e'er brings ; 

And all ye who suflier humanity's anguish 
Come to the healing that lies in Hot Springs. 

About the wonderful " Mud Hole " of Hot Springs 
I have, at present, to give my account at second 
hand as given me by Aunt Mariah. But I saw the 
Spring's location, near the Government buildings, on 
the Hot Springs Mountain. [All the most valuable 
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springs are on the slope or at the foot of this moun- 
tain.] 

Aunt Mariah has been to Hot Springs frequently 
for the benefit of her health. She always secures 
a position there somewhere as " cook " and then 
goes in the '' mud hole '' at intervals to bathe. 
Aunt Mariah uses the aristocratic broad A in her 
talk and it is a real treat to listen to her. [Some of 
those old colored house servants speak more cor- 
rectly than many white people, and when they do 
make a mistake it is all the more interesting.] 

" You should go to Hot Springs," said Aunt Ma- 
riah, " and see that wonderfulest place. When I 
go 1 take baths (very broad A) in the * mud hole.*^ 
You ought to go to that * mud hole/ " and she k 

laughed at memories of the place. " Um ! you really 
ought to go there." 

" Tell me of it," I urged. 

" Well, the water from that spring is sure the best 
for some troubles of any. But it's curious to just 
go and watch the people there. Black and white 
go together and get in the same water and right be- 
fore each other, 'deed they does, and not allowed to 
take a rag in with them. I was plum ashamed the 
first dav and said I'd never do it. Some of the 
white ladies begged hard for just a towel, but the 
attendants are right strict and allow nobody nothing. 
You see there might somebody carry defection into 
the water if they were let to take clothing into it* 
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The doctors often send some of the finest and best 
ladies in the land right to that ' mud hole ' to bathe, 
because, as I tell you, it is the best water. Well,^ 
after seeing some of the other ladies go in — and some 
so lovely, about it, I went in too one day ; and it 
did me good. So now I don't mind going at all ; 
but I always sure enjoy the troubles of the others.'^ 

The Happy Hollow Spring, of Hot Springs, a 
specific for all diseases of the mucous membrane 
and other affections, is another much-praised spot* 
The water is certainly a delicious beverage and is 
everywhere taken with or without ice to make it 
more refreshing to certain palates. Ordinarily visi- 
tors go to the Spring, which is most accessible,, 
in the heart of the city, where, in an attractive 
booth and cave-like combination, a pretty girl plays 
Rebecca, charging 5 cents for the first glass and 
giving the thirsty pilgrim as many draughts there- 
after as he craves at that time. Many who have 
been cured of grievous afflictions by the use of the 
Happy Hollow water alone, give cheerful testimony 
to its efficacy, its relish and its transparent beauty. 
It has been fittingly called the " God-touched water"" 
for it gleams pure as the soul touched by the finger 
of Eternal Love and cleansed from all uncleanness.. 
Its transmits its sacred qualities and purifies man's 
body. 

One who has lived in Hot Springs said to me : 
'* This is one of the wonders of the world. Hot 



1 88 ON THE TRACK AND 

Springs is a city unparalleled for its metropolitan 
ways and in the season it is a miniature world; but 
sometimes I have seen it when its aspect is that of a 
little country town," 

The place is certainly beautiful, seen in Maytime, 
and is as memory haunting as an unfinished dream 
of delight. Some of the handsomest buildings, 
public and private, in the country, adorn the place, 
and some of the quaintest, " shackling " cabins and 
poorer abodes of negroes and others. Only within 
a few years has the development of the place in a 
substantial manner been possible, owing to the dis- 
puted possession of the lands — four miles square, in 
the heart of the city — which was finally decided by 
the Supreme Court vesting that tract in the National 
Government as a reservation. Since then the city 
has grown rapidly ** like a gourd vine " — but there 
the comparison ceases. 

It is well known that the city lies in a narrow 
vale, and all whoVe been there have ** beheld the 
long streets of a little town in a long valley," with 
houses on either side backing into the base of the 
mountains. The picturesque quality of this street is 
delightful. 

The suburbs of the town are all romantic and sus- 
ceptible of wonderful effects and many delightful 
ideas have been already developed. To try to enu- 
merate from the hasty glances secured by spinning 
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the mountains around Hot Springs, and especially 
on Crystal Mountain, a few miles distant^ are found 
the most beautiful and marvelous stones in rich 
abundance. The Hot Springs crystals and the Hot 
Springs diamonds, cut from the finest, are in truth, 
as exquisitely beautiful as any gems that adorn the 
fields of other lands. 

These crystals iare so singular, that carried away 
and exhibited, the skeptical examiner insists that 
they have been through the hands of a lapidary. 

The stones are, with unvarying regularity, six- 
sided and pointed at one end. 

They are. found as large as your wrist and as 
small as a straw. 

They lie and lean and intermingle in symmetrical 
<:onfusion — if I may use the contradictory terms, 
they fit the case. 

The wee ones are sprinkled about, splendid as 
sparks struck from that city which, seen in a vision, 
** was pure gold, like unto clear glass," the large 
ones lift bending bodies heavenward, as if in ador- 
ation of the author of a spot so beautiful, and from 
their sides spring up bright arms that offer shining 
tribute and reflect still greater glory. 

The smaller crystals are more magical than the 
singing sands of Kauai ; the larger, than the mysti- 
cal Sphynx of Egypt. 

Of a verity, here are brilliant sermons in stones, 
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City, the City of Churches, the City of Clubs, the 
City of Roses, the Electric City, the City of Cities. 
And as we briskly speed along, the hours for me 
were filled with purest social joys whose tender 
memories time can ne'er efface. And how my friends 
all appreciated the vapor valley ! I have written of 
Hot Springs. 

Hot Springs ! O, magic city ! 

O, curious, rare and sweet I 
No pen can do thee justice, 

Or picture thee complete. 

Thou variest with the seasons 

As Ro place else on earth. 
Yet ever fascinat'st, with charms 

That prove thy mystic birth. 

Thou liest like a jewel 

Upon the valley's breast, 
Reflecting light and shadow, 

Suggesting toil and rest. 

Or like a mirror art thou, 

Displaying 'on thy face, 
Inanimate or living. 

Of everything a trace. 

Or like a quaint, weird poem, 

A song of mysteries. 
With interludes of music. 

That tell plain histories. 

Yet Oh I Hot Springs! strange city. 

So curious, rare and sweet t 
No pen can do thee justice^ 

Or picture thee complete. 

14 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

LITTLE ROCK. 

PUFFING — A COATLESS GENTLEMAN AT THE LAVATORY 
MR. FLORY's joke OF 1877 — PERSONAL MENTION — 
E. B. COMAN, W. A. DOBBINS, E. C. GILMORE, E. MOORE 
AND THEIR WIVES— W. L. COLLINS, P. G. C. C. AND MRS. 
COLLINS— THE PARTY FROM CANADA— LOVERS— LINES 
TO A HAND — FUNNY THINGS — A SPLENDID BUSINESS 
MAN — LITTLE ROCK'S WELCOME — SPEECHES — COL. 
B. D. WILLIAMS — GOVERNOR AND MRS. EAGLE — 
JUDGE S. P. HUGHES — MISS JENNY DELONY, AN AR- 
KANSAS ARTIST. 

I should like to praise the O. R. C. excursionists 
as heartily as I appreciate them. I should like to 
give them as many puffs as were breathed and blown 
by all the engines that led us. That last day I 
visited in every car and said- last words to many, 
knowing the brief stay in Little Rock would afford 
no farewell opportunities. Invitations to visit homes 
from Maine to California, from Canada to Mexico, 
were pressed upon my willing attention. And I shared 
the fruit and flowers and smiles of many friends. 
Issuing from the narrow passage of one car, a sud- 
den lurch to the right sent me flying to the left into 
the compartment where a coatless gentleman was 
washing his hands at the lavatory, and I mashed a too. 
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too ripe banana on his sleeve. I gasped an apology 
and he fished out and gave me a card with the accent 
on the first syllable, where it belongs, to be sure : 
L. L. HelvciQX, Conductor T. H. & P., Terre Haute, 
Ind. 

•' Have you met the O. R. C. Burdette ? 'M was 
asked. 

** E. B. Coman, of Portland, Oregon, a passenger 
conductor on the Union Pacific Railway, who has 
for years been known as the oflF-hand orator of the 
Order. He never misses an excursion. But in 1877, 
when en route to the City of Mexico, Mr. Flory 
played a trick on him that tickles the boys to this 
day. Flory impersonated a Dutch girl — big and fat, 
of course — but handsome, and in lady's full attire, 
supposed to have boarded the train the night before. 
At the Raton, N. M., eating house she gained an 
introduction to Mr. Coman, who at once succumbed 
to "her'* attractions and, taking **her" by the arm, 
escorted "her** into the dining-room, utterly unsus- 
picious of the huge imposition. Then the denou- 
ment! ^h ! hah! " 

Directly I came to Mrs. Coman and she presented 
her husband, who detained me to say how much he 
wanted to dance with me when he saw me flitting 
over the floor at the last night's ball. 

I hadn't danced ! 

He looked at my hair, and then I knew he had 
confused me with one of the brightest, liveliest, most 
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Grand Chief Conductor, the oldest member of the 
order, a courageous and courtly gentleman who has 
given an arm in the service of the rail. Passing 
through their car I found him ill, reclining in a 
made-up berth with drawn-back curtains. I gazed 
into his pale face and pain-dimmed eyes, then, as he 
<:lasped my hand, I involuntarily bent and kissed the 
silvered hair ; and he was no more taken by surprise 
than I was. 

To his daughter, Miss Mary C. Collins, I am in- 
debted for a charming history of one of the most 
honored members of the Order: 

Mr. W. L. Collins, P. G. C. C. of the O. R. C, 
was born in Philadelphia, Pa., on the 1st day of 
December. 1824. His mother was a Pennsylvanian ; 
his father an Englishman by birth, and by profession 
3, sea captain, who died while on a voyage to Liver- 
pool, leaving his widow in straitened circum- 
stances, with one son (George) 4 years old, the 
birth of William occurring some three months later. 
George died the year after. When William was 2 
years old his mother went out nursing, and put him 
out to board. At the age of 8 he entered the em- 
ploy of a Mr. McNulty, a tobacco manufacturer, 
remained there six months, then went on a farm in 
Montgomery, Pa., as chore boy. At 9 years he 
returned to Philadelphia, to his mother, who had be- 
gun housekeeping again, and attended school until 
he was 10 years old — all the school education he 
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ever had. Then he entered the employ of the Union 
Glass Works as store boy in the wholesale store, 
where he remained until 12 years old, his mother at 
that time removing to Lancaster, Pa., taking him 
with her, when he was indentured as an apprentice 
to a Mr. George Withers, to learn the confectionery 
and fancy cake baking and all things connected with 
such an establishment. It was while there that Mr» 
Collins obtained his education. The son of Mr. 
Withers being a lawyer, and taking a great interest 
in William (and he in turn being very anxious to 
learn), gave him free access to his library, preparing^ 
lessons for him and hearing him recite; and night 
after night for four long years William could be seen 
in the attic, with a tallow dip for his light, ponder- 
ing over the lessons given him. While there he 
learned writing, arithmetic, grammar, geography, as- 
tronomy, history, phrenology, and quite a smatter- 
ing of law; also the German language and a little 
French and Latin. 

When free from his apprenticeship, he worked for 
a short time at his trade, but, having an ardent de- 
sire to become a railroad man, in 1842 he entered 
the employ of the State of Pennsylvania as a locomo- 
tive fireman on what was known as the Pennsylvania 
State Railroad, running from Philadelphia to 
Columbia, Pa.; but after making a few trips and the 
engine having been derailed twice on the same trip,, 
it was too much for his nerves and he quit the 
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service, and engaged at his trade in Philadelphia. 
In 1847 he entered the employ of Case, Baker, Gon- 
der & Co., railroad contractors, who were then build- 
ing that portion of the New York and Erie road 
known as Gulf Summit, between Deposit, N. Y., and 
Susquehanna, Pa., remaining with that company 
until the completion of that work, when he entered 
the service of the same road (in 1849) as foreman, 
laying side-tracks. In 1850 he accepted a position 
under Mr. E, Wentz, superintendent of construction 
and track department of the Susquehanna division 
of the New York and Erie, as chief clerk and pay-^ 
master. The office work being too confining, he was 
transferred to supervisor of track. About this time 
his ambition to be a conductor was so strong that 
he applied for a position as such ; but there being 
no vacancy at the time, he resigned his position as 
supervisor and accepted that cf brakeman on local 
freight at ^r per day. In July. 1854, he received' 
from R. N. Brown,* division superintendent, a regu- 
lar appointment'as freight conductor, which written 
appointment he still has in his possession as a 
memento. August, 1862, he enlisted in the Union 
army. After serving a while,, he contracted a 
disease from exposure and partial sunstroke and was 
honorably discharged from the service and returned 
to his home. 

As soon as he was sufficiently recovered, he was 
tendered by Mr. Minot, general superintendent of 
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the New York and Erie, the train he had formerly 
run, which offer he accepted, and continued in the 
employ of the company, now the New York, Lake 
Erie and Western, until 1881 when he became dis- 
abled by the loss of the use of his right arm, which 
affliction was attributed to the constant use of the 
ticket punch. In the spring of 1882 he was elected 
collector of taxes for the village of Hornellsville. 
In 1855 he was elected overseer of the poor and re- 
elected in 1886. His arm became so much worse 
that in January, 1889, he was compelled to undergo 
amputation. In March he was again elected over- 
seer of the poor, which office he held one year. In 
1890 he was appointed as one of the census "^enume- 
rators of the City of Hornellsville. 

At the present writing, owing to his enfeebled 
condition and almost total blindness, he is unable to 
engage in any business. 

In 1856 Mr. Collins conceived the idea of organ- 
izing a beneficial association composed of employes 
in the train service. After agitating the matter for 
a year or more, and meeting with but little success, 
he abandoned the project. In 1864 he drafted a 
constitution and by-laws for the organization of an 
association combining protection and insurance for 
the same class of men, which met with as little en- 
couragement as his former effort, and that too was 
abandoned. 

In 1866 a meeting of railroad conductors was 
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called at Cleveland, Ohio, for the purpose of organ- 
izing a conductor's. brotherhood. So few respon- 
ded to the call, and the majority of those present 
taking so little interest the meeting was adjoining 
without accomplishing their purpose. In 1868 a 
meeting was called at Aurora, 111., and, unknown to 
the movers of the project, another meeting had 
been called at Columbus, Ohio, on the same date 
and for the same purpose, and the fact becoming 
known to each of the existence of the other they 
both adjourned to meet in consolidation at a meet- 
ing called at a later date at Mendota, 111. Mr. Col- 
lins anticipated being present at that meeting, but 
circumstances prevented. An organization called 
the Conductor's Brotherhood was then perfected. 
Sometime afterward Mr. Collins united with the 
Brotherhood and assisted in forming divisions in the 
State of New York, one of which was Division No. 
4, located at Hornellsville, N. Y., of which he be- 
came Chief Conductor. 

In 1873, at the session of the Grand Division, at 
Pittsburgh, Pa., he was elected Grand Treasurer, 
and re-elected at the session in Baltimore, Md., in 
1874, when he introduced a new ritual, intending to 
consist of three degrees, but which was condensed 
into two degrees, and unanimously adopted. 

In 1875, at the session of the Grand Division at 
Atlanta; Ga., he was elected Grand Chief, re-elected 
at Omaha, Neb., in 1876, and again re-elected at 
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Elmira^ N. Y., in 1877. Mr. Collins has ever been 
an energetic worker in the cause of the Order and 
lias not missed being present at the annual session 
of the Grand Division but once since 1872. The 
members of the Order have called him " The Father 
of the Order/' for which honor he feels highly 
grateful. 

In the year 1847 M^* Collins became acquainted 
with Miss Rhoda Catherine Norcott, of Broome 
County, New York, and on the 1st day of March, 
1849, they were united in marriage, residing at Bing- 
hamton, N. Y., until 185 1, when they moved to 
Elmira, N. Y. In August 1853, they removed to 
Hornellsville, N. Y., where they still reside. Of 
this union there were six children, three sons and 
three daughters, of whom one daughter and two 
sons are living, the eldest of whom has for the past 
eight years been conductor on the Northern Pacific 
Railroad. Mr. Collins' mother resided with him 
constantly from the time of his marriage until her 
death, which occurred March 8, 1890 (at the ad* 
vanced age of 94 years), which may be considered 
a very rare occurrence for daughter and mother-in- 
law to live peacebly in the same house for forty-one 
years. 

?K 2f( ffj^ i^ »|% ^^ 'ffe 

On our train there were warm-hearted friends 
from a cooler country over the Canadian line. Con- 
ductor Edwin Holland from Montreal, P. Q., of the 
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Eastern Division, G. T. Ry., gave me the last of 
his artistic cards, and I hold Mrs. E. Mundy's from 
Montreal ; Matt W. Algie's, of the G. T. Ry.. Port 
Rowan, Ontario, and W. M. Thompson's, Interna- 
tional Ry., Moncton, N. B. While mentally I keep 
bright memories of them all, for their own sakes, 
and because in babyhood I briefly dwelt in Canada 
and repetition has made tales of those days seem 
realities to me. 

There were plighted lovers on our train. You 
could read his devotion in the very way he touched 
her hand in helping her about, and tell hers in her 
willingness to be aided. Very mysterious is that 
influence which causes repellent or attractive waves 
to meet when hand clasps hand ; that separates or 
binds more firmly the hearts guiding the hands. 
Will you have my lines brought up by the occasion ? 
[They were dedicated to Clara A. McDiarmid, who 
has a pair of the most wonderfully small and beau- 
tiful hands a full-grown woman ever possessed. I 
am glad to present^Mrs. McDiarmid here, for it is 
pleasant to tell the worlds from Canada to Mexico, 
that Arkansas claims a lady of whom a Boston 
paper recently stated : '' She is a leader among 
women, organizer of the Arkansas Equal Suflrage 
Association, a prime mover in the temperance cause 
there, a graduate of the famous Chautauqua College, 
has studied law at Ann Arbor and is versed in many 
arts and sciences. A woman fitted to reason and to 

16 



2IO ON THE TRACK AND 

rule, she is always one of the most charming of 
society's entertainers." There are many brilliant 
women in Arkansas.] Here are my 

LINES TO A HAND. 

There's a thrill in some fingers that twine round our own 

That would quicken the pulse tho' our hearts were of stone, 

Ever in their caress lies such measure of bliss 

As some lips hardly yield in bestowing love's kiss. 

Ah, your fingers electric as magnetic strand I 

We have all felt your tingle when clasping your hand. 

REFRAIN. 

Oh you dainty and dear I Oh you little white hand ! 
Soft as velvet, yet powerful as love's silken band. 
In my fancy I clasp you ; and dearer by far 
Is your presence, e'en thus, than all other hands are. 

And when, back of the riot in fair finger ends, 
We can feel the heart's truth thro' the current it sends, 
Feel the strength and the wisdom that honor would shield. 
Then our hearts, with our hands, we, unquestioning, yield ; 
Surely palm speaks to palm, and we all understand 
The mute language conveyed by a clasp of the hand. 

REFRAIN. 

Oh, you dainty and dear I Oh, you little white hand I 
Soft as velvet, yet powerful as love's silken band, 
In my fancy I clasp you ; and dearer by far 
Is your presence e'en thus than all other hands are. 

" Such a funny thing !" exclaimed a lady. " Some- 
body kept me awake so much snoring one night 
that I sort of complained the next day and the lady 
across the aisle said she guessed it was her husband 
as he had said he used to snore fearfully before they 
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were married. The next night I located the snore 
in another berth. In the morning the lady over the 
way said her husband slept all night on his face to 
keep from snoring, and I felt so sorry for the poor 
fellow for he wasn't to blame ; besides he had had 
his tonsils removed before marriage to abolish the 
nuisance. 

Did you hear of the lady and girl who had ging- 
ham Mother Hubbard nightgowns made just alike 
5avc in length ? One night the girl retired first, get- 
ting into the wrong gown. Then the lady got into 
the berth and put on the other there, not detecting 
its abbreviated skirt. She fell asleep and presently 
awoke consumed with thirst, and secure in the dressy 
look of her robe, went with half shut eyes for a 
drink. The refreshing draught opened her eyes 
and explained the cause of a peculiarly chilly sensa- 
tion of the lower extremities — for the gown reached 
just to her knees. "My!" said she, ** not being on 
the sea-shore, I was overcome with mortification ; 
for the porter, and I don't know who else, could see 
me; and you should have seen me diminish in 
stature and telescope back to my berth, nearly 
jumping into the wrong one in my hurry." 
* There was Mr. C. E. Weisz. of Middletown, N. Y. 
I learn that he was born in New York City, coming 
from a good, frugal German stock. In 1861 he was 
sent to Butchbach, Bavaria, where he lived with his 
grandfather for three years, then to Bamberg, Bava- 
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ria, where he lived one year with his grandparents 
on his mother's side, thence to Berlin, for a four 
years term in school, where he remained but three 
years and returned home. After serving some time 
as an apprentice with his father, who was a cabinet- 
maker, through the influence of friends he was em- 
ployed in the engineer corps, then running the line 
of the Stewart road (on Long Island). The road 
was finished and he went in the services of the North 
Shore Railroad, and from that time until the summer 
of 1888, continued in the train service when he was 
relieved for a trifling offence — too active a part in 
securing the appointment of a practical railroad man 
on the State Board of Railroad Commissioners. He 
has filled every position from the pick and shovel to ) 

that of the punch, including the left hand side of the 
engine. 

Charles E. Weisz, has always been known as an 
honest, courageous advocate of the rights of rail- 
road men and all of the legislation today appearing 
on the statute books of New York favoring the em- 
ployes are due to his effort where, alone and unaided^ 
he has fought out the battle of right against terrible 
odds and at his own expense. The men who man 
the trains owe him much for his efforts, which, so far, ^ 

have been without reward. This line of action has 
given him the name of "Politician." As loyal a demo- 
crat as he is a member of the Order of Railway 
Conductors, as a worker he has no superior and but 
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few equals. He has been a member of the Order 
for many years, coming into it as a charter member, 
and he originated Division No. 104, at Middletown, N. 
Y. He was elected as Delegate to the Grand Division 
and he has served in various grand offices, the 
most important being that of Chairman of the Insu- 
rance Committee of the organization for three years. 
He has attended all the sessions of the Grand Di- 
vision since he has been a member of the Order, and 
on the occasion of the last session went on the ex- 
cursion trip south, where he was known as the Weisz 
man of the train — and otherwise; as the Heidleberg 
student ; as the handsome man with the " pretty 
dimpled chin;" as that Scanlous Irish lad's Dutch 
pardner ; and as the genuine gentlemen who could 
give serious attention to matters of moment, and 
render gentle courtesy to ladies. 

There wis Mr. B. F. Collins, of Hornellsville, N. 
Y., Division No. 225. who caught a touch of malaria 
and resorted to quinine, which he pronunced one 
way and six other persons pronounced each in a dis- 
similar manner, while the most unfamiliar with its 
taste stood for **kee-neen." 

And we came nearer and nearer to Little Rock, 
-where hospitality holds both hands out to visitors, 
and where O. R. C. Division No. 131, with 103 
members, nr js conductors doubly welcome. And 
presently we were there, met by the Bavarian band ; 
by committees who decorated us and escorted us 
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to free dinners at Pratt's Hotel and the new Riche- 
lieu. 

I lost my head completely in Little Rock, for, for- 
getting that I had traveled in a circle, when we 
slowed up and I heard the music, I exclaimed 
" Baring Cross ! Argenta4" and i 4'an out without 
my valise and stared at the walls of the Little Rock 
depot, and rubbed my eyes to make sure that I was 
at home and met by home folks. Then I possessed 
myself of my belongings, and after a little joined the 
crowd at the Richelieu. 

The handsome reception in Little Rock was 
brought about by the local O. R. C, among whom I 
understand the most active members were Messrs* 
P. D. Atwood, W. R. Church, Harry Angell, W. R. 
Woodruff, Pat Rice, Warren Baldwin and Harry 
Flanders — the last named their then trainmaster, but 
since promoted to the position of superintendent of 
the Little Rock and Fort Smith, and Little Rock» 
Mississippi River and Texas Railways. 

This local order meets in one of the best halls in 
the city, furnished by the division and is a genuine 
pride to all members and friends. 

Participants tell of a splendid dinner and festivi- 
ties at Pratt's. At the Richelieu there was a 
gracious speech of welcome by Mayor Fletcher, a 
hearty response by Mr. Flory, whose talents in that 
line use had but brightened ; and then was intro-^ 
duced "Col. 'Beaver Dam' Williams, one of the 
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oldest railroad men in the country," and one of the 
best speakers, who enthused his audience by his 
eloquence and hushed the click of cutlery against 
china, as he scored points for conductors that 
brought forth warm applause. 

The dinner was superb and was lingeringly en- 
joyed. At its conclusion committees of prominent 
citizens escorted parties to diflferent objects of inter- 
est, and nearly every visitor got into the penitentiary. 
I went with friends to the State House, not from 
any pride in its architectural appearance, but that 
our committee was anxious to have the eastern dele- 
gation and others meet His Excellency, our pro- 
gressive Governor, J. P. Eagle. He was out of town ; 
but I told them of his beautiful wife whose facial 
resemblance to Mrs. Cleveland has given her the 
distinction of being called the Mrs. Cleveland of the 
South, and whose tact and grace have heightened 
the impression. As we passed through the corridor 
I caught a glimpse of my friend, now Judge of the 
Supreme Court, Simon P. Hughes, and I inconti- 
nently dragged him forth, a prize indeed, and intro- 
duced him that they might meet a "Simon Pure" 
ex-Governor of Arkansas, if not the one now gov- 
erning. And I failed to even intimate his judgeship. 
But like the dignified gentleman that he is, Judge 
Hughes shook hands and welcomed our guests to 
Arkansas and finally sped them on their way with 
^learts the warmer for the meeting. 
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term, the Governor's companion. Well born, lib- 
erally endowed and broadly educated, she is his 
valued counsellor whether he is devoting his time to 
farming, to church work, or to statesmanship. Gov. 
Eagle united with the Baptist Church in 1867, and in 
1870 was ordained to preach. He has stood at the 
head of his church work for many years. Mrs. 
Eagle, a zealous member of the same denomination, 
has been the leader of the woman's work in her 
State for more than eight years. Gov. and Mrs. 
Eagle's interests have ever been identical. In his 
political aspirations she has rendered him great 
assistance, accompanying him in his canvass, inspir- 
ing him and encouraging his friends. She has a 
most thorough and high appreciation of the re- 
sources of her adopted State ; has the reputation of 
being one of the best parliamentarians in the State ; 
as one of the managers of the World's Columbian 
Exposition she has rendered invaluable aid to the 
Board of Lady Managers ; and it has been written of 
her that " no woman who has ever lived in the State 
is more generally and favorably known." Since 
Gov. Eagle's inauguration the mansion has been 
famous for " true Southern hospitality." 
[, The pictures in the State House won more than a 

passing glance, and especially was the excellent 
portrait of Jefferson D^vis commented upon. One of 
the delegates had known this chief of the Confed- 
eracy and he asked the artist's name. How proud 
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we were to say " She is an Arkansas girl, Miss 
Jennie E. Delony, whose studio is in Little Rock, 
and whose fame is growing with her work." 

And then we went out and saw more of the **City 
of Roses." 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

LITTLE ROCK. 

THE CITY OF ROSES — LITTLE ROCK AND BIG ROCK, 
WITH THE ACCENT ON THE ADJECTIVES — THE 
RIVER — ROSE CITY ATTRACTIONS — MR. HASELTON, 
MR. AND MRS. STAFFORD, AND THE DEAR BIG 
CROWD— TO BE LEFT BEHIND — I GO HOME AND 
THE LITTLE WORLD ROLLS ON — BITS OF NEWS 
FLOAT BACK — A HIT-OR-MISS ALPHABET — SCANLON 
INJURED — HISTORY OF THE YOUNGEST CONDUCTOR. 

** The City of Roses !" Had time permitted, the 
visitors might have seen for themselves why Little 
Rock is called the **City of Roses." Almost every 
home, be it ever so humble, has its bushes of beau- 
tiful bloom, while "rose hedges," "rose borders," 
and "rose gardens" add perfume to adornment and 
both to utility in all residence parts of the city. "I 
have fifty-six varieties of roses," said a gentleman 
recently, "and they grow and blossom without any 
trouble at all." 

Little Rock ! You will notice that those familiar 
to the locality emphasize the Little while all others 
make prominent the Rock, Long years ago, in the 
early part of the present century, French settlers 
established themselves on the *' Point of Rocks," 
afterward named by them Petit Rochelle, known in 
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English as Little Rock, and the name was given in 
contradistinction to the cognomen of a tiny settle- 
ment further up the river known as Grande Rochelle 
— Big Rock, the present site of a pretty summer 
hotel, and the point whence may be obtained the 
most enchanting views of the Capital City, now 
grown to such sightly proportions. The two Rocks 
were so called from, respectively, the big and little 
rocks in the river near them, hence the accent on 
the adjectives. The river bears a tide of business 
on its bosom and mak^s to Little Rock's advantage 
in a broad commercial sense. 

The Arkansas river, in its curious way, is here one 
of the most capricious and fascinating of water 
courses. It can assume the various hues of the 
rainbow, as if the Nixies of the stream held fast old 
Nature's alembic, with full power to mix and pour 
her colors at their pleasure. It is a curious fact. 
And then the rise and fall of the water marks ! Full 
banks or a shallow bed attest the changeful mood of 
the river, which is now merry in a mad race to its 
outlet ; or languid, placid, slow pacing to a linger- 
ing output. But always it is beautiful, even when 
muddied and pouting like a naughty child. 

We went to the Athletic Association boat-house, 
a beautiful and artistic club house, and inspected its 
perfection of detail, and from the gallery overhang- 
ing the water, looked off over the river to the pretty 
Town of Argenta, where so many railroad people 
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by the finest electric plant west of the Mississippi. 

** The heated days of summer are fanned by the 
gentle breezes from the gulf and the nights made 
deliciouslycool by the air from the mountains which 
surround Little Rock like a crescent. Blizzards, 
cyclones and sunstrokes unknown. 

" The city is fringed by forests of cedar, pine, 
cypress, honey locust, walnut, all the valuable va- 
rieties of oak, hickory, red and white elm, white, 
blue and black ash, catalpa, cherry and gum. Five 
hundred feet above the sea. 

"Arkansas has over 3900 miles of river naviga- 
tion, and Little Rock's position enables her to utilize 
this, which, with the railroads, furnish unrivaled facili- 
ties for the distribution of manufactured products. 
As the waterways are open all the year, they insure 
low freights. Thousands of acres of nature's fair 
domain are untouched by the plow, and can be se- 
cured cheaply, and are as fine grain, pasture or 
fruit lands as are found beneath the sun. Grape, 
peach, pear and apple alike flourish on the rich up- 
lands. 

" Sixteen miles of electric street railway thread 
the streets, affording easy communication with manu- 
facturing and suburban sections. 

** Little Rock is just at the edge of the coal fields 
of 2,000,000 acres, with veins from four to nine feet 
in thickness. Within an hour's ride, hematite, piso- 
lite and manganese iron ore in practically inex- 
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during their four-hour lay-over. I saw " that Scan- 
lous young man," rushing gaily here and there, see- 
ing and getting the best of everything, and doffing 
his natty traveling cap in honor of the honors paid 
his party. Banks, offices and public institutions 
were visited. I saw Mr. C. H. Haseltan of the St. 
Louis Division, Big Four Railway, of Indianapolis, 
Ind., the quiet young uncle of the pretty young 
cousins, making things pleasant for all around him ;. 
there were Mr. and Mrs. J. A. Stafford, of Daven- 
port, Iowa, he of the C, R. I. & P. Ry. so delighted 
with the city ; and the dear, amiable, big crowd with 
whom I had lived so long in so short a time. I had 
crossed a few 'Vales of tears" and many mountains 
of pleasure with them, and now I was at my jour- 
ney's end ! And they were to go on and leave me I 
When that thought came home to me I suddenly 
realized how much it meant to me, and I felt quite 
dazed for a minute. What ? Part, all at once, from 
the three hundred, and their retinue, so kind, so 
bright, so jolly ? Be left behind by them to drop 
out of their lives without even the ** dull thud '* of 
less animate objects? 

The idea must have blanched my check for my 
brother said : "You better go home and rest, then 
you can go to the depot before the train leaves." 

Once at home another sudden realization took pos- 
session of me : I was worn out, utterly exhausted. I 
couldn't go to the depot — which conclusion spared 
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me the pain of hasty, final partings. 'Twas better 
so, for fond thoughts went onward with the little 
world that rolled on in its course, and were not 
switched off at the depot. And I dreamed of " the 
departed host." 

After this little "world on wheels" came to an end, 1 

which it did the next day in St. Louis, there began |l 

to float back to me fragments of information regard- 
ing its last hours, and bits of news concerning " the 
future state " of " the dear departed." 

When the train pulled into Baring Cross it was 
stopped by a message to the effect that some of the 
passengers had been left ; and so they waited till the 
Mesdames Weir and Kimball, of Chicago, were 
carried over on a freight train. The ladies had gone 
into some of Little Rock's stores to do a little shop- 
ping and — no further explanation is required. 

Soon after getting under way Mr. Flory appointed 
a committee, composed of Messrs. Daniels, Coman, 
Mooney, Turner and Town, to draw up suitable 
resolutions, covering the trip. Also, two members 
went through the train and took up a collection 
which enabled the committee to send a check for $$ 
to each engineer and fireman covering the entire 
trip, as a small token of appreciation of their services 
in the way of decorations, etc. Everybody had 
praised their work and gloried in its beauty. 

The initials of the roads passed over make a pretty 
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little hit-or-miss alphabet. I copy them from the 
gold and silver souvenir checks sent me from St. 
Louis, as follows : M. P.. M. K. & T., I. & G. N., So. 
P., T. & P., H. S., St. L., I. M. &. S.; 

So many roads ; so many employes to keep our 
train from harm ; so niany other trains to look out 
for us; so many of us carried safely from our homes 
and back again. Heaven bless the skillful trainmen, 
among whom none there were to prove remiss in 
duty ! 

Could accident befall a train of train conductors ? 
Alas ! even conductors are not exempt from mis- 
haps. It grieved us to learn that that Scanlous 
young man — the pet of our excursion, whose wit 
vt had " gleamed as bright and innocent as summer 

lightning" — was injured afterwards and obliged to 
take a lay-off during the summer. It rejoiced us all 
to learn of his recovery. Far is he from a " melan- 
choly Dane," but it would spoil the play to leave 
him out. He brightened our excursion. 

And so a brief account of the young gentleman 
will be welcome to everybody : M, W. Scanlon was 
born in Scranton, Pa., June 4, 1864, making him now, 
as he says, "Only sweet 27 years old." He left 
x> school at the age of 14 and went on the road as 

news agent, his first experience on the railroad, and 
that he made it interesting for himself and others no 
one doubts who knows him. He remained ^in this 
position two years. When the new extension of the 



242 ON THE TRACK AND 

Delaware, Lackawana and Western Railway (called 
the Buffalo Division) was being built he went on as 
brakeman, April 3, 1882, the opening day, to Elmira^ 
New York, from Binghamton ; continued as brake- 
man on that line till the road was completed to 
Buffalo, when he was pronrioted to the position of 
baggage-master. June 28, 1889, he was promoted 
again and became a proud conductor, no doubt one 
of the youngest passenger conductors, at the time of 
his promotion, in the country, or at least ia that 
part of it; and this position he now holds, one of 
the happiest and most beloved of his class, having 
served as a news agent without bankrupting his 
patrons, and a baggage master who retained the ad- ^ * 

miration of the passengers. May his tribe increase^ 
and the light of his lantern be never diminished ! 
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CHAPTER XX. 

THE END. 

ERWIN S. JEWETT OF KANSAS CITY — THE LIFE OF A 
CONDUCTOR — TRULY GREAT MEN — GOD BLESS THE 
O. R.C. 

This excursion was to me all things in turn, but 
on^the^whole, a *^ Comedy of Errors." It was the 
theatre of different plays to different persons. After 
all, according to what you are, life on the rolling 
stage is a failure or a success; and some can wrest 
success from^even failure, so like is the mimic world 
to the broader one outside. This trip was a suc- 
cess. 

*^M0 ^t0 ^^P ^^^ ^^0 ^Af ^A^ 

^K ^^ ^^ ^te ^^ ^^ ^^ 

Indeed the Order of Railway Conductors knows 
no such word as fail, its plan being co-operation. 
'* Co-operation is union; union is strength;" and, 
when in the right, strength is success. 

*^^^ ^^0 ^^ ^^ ^^# ^^0 y^0 

0^ ^p ^^ ^^ ^^ ^^ ^* 

. An organization. like the Order of Railway Con- 
ductors, brings the masses frequently together; and 
congenial spirits from the uttermost parts of the 
country recognize each other, have a genuine *' flow 
of soul," and plan for future meetings. So, at di- 
verse times and in sundry places, they join forces 
and take a run down, or up, or over, '* to give a little 

17 
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surprise to one of the boys," or some other friend. 
Thus, it came to pass, that some months after the 
late excursion, being one day at the Union Depot, 
I encountered " Brothers" Dobbins, Fitzgerald and 
others, among them Mr. Erwin S. Jewett of Kansas 
City, en route to Hot Springs " to give a little pres- 
ent to Manager R. L. Richardson." Introduced to 
Mr. Jewett, he proved himself an old Illinois friend 
of my father's. 

And he had taken that entire trip in May, and I 
had not met him ! 

We exchanged cards ! 

Mr. Jewett's card bears the " devices," B. P. O. E. 
No. 26. 

Kaw Valley Div., No. 55, O. R. C. ^ 

Passenger and Ticket Agent, the Missouri Pacific 
Ry. Co. 

We talked fast, at least I did, but " twenty min- 
utes for breakfast" was soon swallowed up by 
hungry Time, and these tourist friends ran to catch 
the train. 

I learned from Mr. Jewett that he will have been 
with the Missouri Pacific Company twenty-five 
years the 15th of next May, and on September 28, 
1892, it will be twenty-five years continual service 
nt that point in charge of the passenger business. 
He was married at Kewanee, 111., twenty-nine years 
ago last Thanksgiving day, and is now the father of 
three grown sons, and boasts of two fine grand- 
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daughters. His own " baby '* is a daughter of 15 
years. Why he should be introduced as " Old Man 
Jewett " it is hard to tell, for in look and act he ap- 
peared one of the youngest and best of the boys. 
And here is wishing he may never grow old or lose 
his cheery individuality. 

Do you realize that the life of a conductor is a 
high-school to those who have come up through the 
other grades into it ? Many members of the O. R. 
C. have battled up against adverse fortune. It is a 
grand thing to be born into high station with all its 
opportunities, but it is more excellent to achieve 
position through pure worth and to gain mental 
heights through innate ability ; it is a great thing to 
come up from poverty and obscurity to prosperity 
and place ; it is sublime to feel, not shame, but pride 
in the situation. Many of our railroad men are truly 
great men, object lessons to the world, for 

*' Lives of great men all remind us 
We can make our lives sublime.'' 

^^^ ^w^ ^^^ ^^^ ^^^ 

I should like to write the stories of all the mem- 
bers of this Order, for they nearly all are worthy and 
they would furnish food for thought, much of it 
spiced with romance and all seasoned with danger. 
These sketches were but glances and glimpses 
caught in "rapid transit.*' and enlarged upon as I 
was able to hold the mental reflection and reach out 
for further details. 



246 ON THE TRACK AND 

Through the kindness of friends at headquarters I 
am enabled to present the faces of many of the 
grand officers of the Order, and though I may not be 
general historian this year, I say God bless the 
Order of Railway Conductors; and I give a parting 
song to you : 

GOD BLESS THE O. R. C 

A song I now am asking. Come, sing a joyous lay 
To those who well deserve it along the steel-bound way. 
In praise of honest workers lift up a song with me — 
Honors to all conductors I God bless the O. R. C! 

Sing of their tireless patience, their cheerfulness, their pride. 
Their faithfulness in friendship, their stand on honor's side ; 
Their courage when in danger, from duty ne'er to flee — 
Honors to all conductors I God bless the O. R. C! 

Sing of their glorious efforts to get, without vain strife, 
In body, mind and morals the best vouchsafed to life; 
Sing of their swift advancing to heights so broad and free — 
Honors to all conductors! God bless the'O.'R. C.I 

Sing of their ready justice, t' eir charity, their love, 
Their sure and firm belief in a Chief who rules above ; 
Sing of this noble aimy, aye, pray on bended knee — 
Honors to all conductors ! God bless the O. R. C. ! 
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FROM OR TO 



^ARKANSASV 



AND 



TEXAS? 

YOU SHOULD TRAVEI^ 

VIA THE 

Little Rock # Memphis 



RAILROAD 




fHE THROUGH CAR ROUTE. 

^?VOODRXJKK AND RULLNIAN 

BUKKET SLEEPERS 

ON ALL TRAINS. 



For Time Folders, Maps, and other information, 

Call on any Agent of this Company, 

or address 

H. W. MORRISON, 

General Passenger Agent, 

Little Rock, Ark. 



WiST IKl fffi4^H4®X 



O.K BADGETT. Pharmacist, 

1003 West Markham Street, 



LSiffle Fvoolj, a^]•^ar) 









""plrnmKf ^ PlumbsrS, . 

FACILITIES /-N ^^ /—i  

IN THE Gas «& Steam 
CITY. Fitters . . 

Largest Stock of Gas and Electric Fixtures. 

Main between Fifth and Sixth Streeti, LITTLE ROCK. 



Myer Pollock. 



Dare W. Pollock. 
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FINE CLOTHING. 



Gents' Furnishing Goods and Hats 

Headquarters for Railroad Uniforms. 

No. I02 Main Street —and— 109 Markham Street, 

LITTLE ROCK. ARK. 
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DEALER IN ALL KINDS OF 



FRESH* MEATS 

POULTRY** CAME IN SEilSDN. 

Orders by Telephone Promptly Attended To. 

Call No. 443. 
803 West Markham Street, ZITTLE BOCK, ABK, 







aifrnd Thriving 



.f*^|lli^*5ils, 



mbsr Lands 







9>^d Ticket Agent, 
•ttitlZaOUIS, MO. 



le Texas & Paic Baili ay. 



EL PASO ROUTE. 

THE DIRECT UNE TO 



! 

Shreveport and New Orleans, 

Texarkana. Memphis, St. Louis 

^ The North and East, 



AND TO ALL POINTS IN 



Texas, Old and New Mexico, Arizona, 
Colorado and Cahfornia. 

The Favorite Line 

VIA SACRAMENTO 

To Oregon and Washington. 

Fastest Time 

Between Texas ^ The North and East 

VIA TEXARKANA AND THE 

IRON MOUNTAIN ROUTE. 



Only Line Offering Choice of Routes to points in 

The Southeast via Memphis ^ Shreveport 

and Sew Orleans, 

For Time Tables, Maps, Tickets, Rates, and all desired information 
apply to or address any of the ticket agents, or 

C. P. FEGAN, B. W. McCULLOUGH, 

Trav. Pass. Agent, Gen*l Pass. & Tkt. Agent, 

JNO. A. GRANT, Third Vice-President, 
DALLAS, TEXAS. 



Don't Try To Do Without It. 






'''' ?tafeK. di; o? ^'^ lis Sold on all Trains 
Publication. gf m Arkansas 

It has The Full Associated Press Reports and a 

Splendid Special Service, 

IT PRINTS THE NEWS, 
So Buy It and Get the News while it is Fresh. 

Distributes $5000 among its subscribers. Write 
for sample copy and particulars. 

W. M. KAVANAUGH, Business Manager, 

Little Rock, Ark:. 

President, Geo. R. Brown. Secretary, C. H. Kennedy. 

press Printing (Jo. 

THE IDEA IS TO GET THE BEST 
FOR THE LEAST MONEY 

. TWore ¥lieD Id ¥aBt of 



^ COMMERCIAL PRIN IING, 

OUTLINE OR HALPTOSE RAILROAD PRINTING, 

ENGRAVING SAW MILL PRINTING. 

- A SPRfihI.TT . STOCK CERTIFICATES, 
. A bPKUALlI. . COUNTY RECORDS. 

Or anything in PRINTING OR LITHOGRAPHING, please give 
us an opportunity of submitting an estimate. 

aco...ow. ARKANSAS PRESS. « - — 

The Industrial and Development Paper of the State. 

Meal Estate, Building, Minerals, BailroadSf Mirers, News, 
Terms: $2 a Year. Sa«nple free. Address PRESS, Little Rock. 
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